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In Camp or at Home 
# & The Ideal Bed ~ 








“PERFECTION” 


AIR MATTRESSES AND CUSHIONS 


STYLE 61—CAMP MATTRESS WITH PILLOW ATTACHED 
(ALSO SHOWING MATTRESS DEFLATED) 


CAMP MATTRESSES 


For sportsmen, hunting and fishing, miners, engineers, prospectors, etc. It 

weighs only from ten to twelve pounds, and when deflated can be carried in 

a grip or bag. May be laid on the ground and no moisture can penetrate it. 
ADAPTED FOR ANY CLIMATE AND WILL LAST A LIFETIME. 


These Mattresses are also adapted for use on the YACHT and at 
HOME. Made of strong cotton duck, coated with pure rubber compound 
vulcanized ; very durable and entirely odorless. Removable covers of brown 
duck (for camp) or fancy tickings. 
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STYLE 40—SHIP OR YACHT MATTRESS WITH LIFE-LINE ATTACHED 
AIR CUSHIONS made to fit any size or shape of seat. 


SEND FOR CATALOGUE 


MECHANICAL FABRIC CO. 


MANUFACTURERS sesseseseel- RO VIDENCE, R. I. 
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Always Satisfies 
With every element perfected 


Hunter Rye 


Always satisfies. Herein lies 
its motive and merit. ‘‘ Satisfy 
Always”’ is its motto. This is 
its open secret, and this wins 


Universal Success 


Sold at all First-Class Cafés and by Jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 

















Self-Shaving Made a Luxury | 
éNEW GEM SAFE ETY RAZOR 


impossible 


SHAVES 
FASY 
QUICK 
AND 
CLEAN 





Sent on ten days’ trial to any responsible party. 
All first-class Cutiery Dealers will do the same: if your 
dealer does not carry them in stock, write us and we 
will tell you who does in your town. 


PRICES: 
Razor In Tin Box . 82.00 
«with Two Blades in handsome Morocco Case ° 8.50 
* with Three Blades ‘ ° 4.50 
Automatic Stropping Machine with ‘Strop 1.50 


Catalogues of complete sets mailed free. ' 
Insist upon getting a “New Gem’’if you have to go for it to 
THE GESi CUTLERY CO., 36 Reade St., New York, N.Y. 
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THE LARGEST CONTRACT EVER 
GIVEN FOR TYPEWRITERS 250 


UNDERWOOD TYPEWRITERS 





' REPEATING SHOT GUNS |} 
———"_ 


are made 
CF to xu |e 
\They are not only |! 
elegant in appearance | 
and easily taken apart |)j 
| but they possess the i's 


Send 3 stamps 


' for complete catalog iT 
FB cre MARLIN FIRE ARMS (((0 The U.S. Government Buys 250 Machines 





Secretary Long, Navy Department, Washington, accepted 
the Report of Special Board appointed to investigate Type- 
writers and Awarded and Signed Contract for use of 
“Underwood” Typewriters exclusively. 

Handsome Illustrated Catalogue mailed on request. 
WAGNER TYPEWRITER CO., - 218-220 Broadway, New York 











OLDEST, LARGEST and BEST 

















INSURE IN 


Ghe TRAVELERS 


OF HARTFORD, CONN. 


Life, Endowment, and 
Accident Insurance 


OF ALL FORMS 
HEALTH POLICIES 


INDEMNITY FOR DISABILITY CAUSED BY SICKNESS. 


LIABILITY INSURANCE 


Manufacturers and Mechanics, Contractors and Owners of Buildings, Horses. and Vehicles, 
can all be protected by policies in THE TRAVELERS INSURANCE COMPANY. 


Paid-up Cash Capital, $1,000,000.00 | Liabilities, . . $23,730,827.61 
ASSETS, . . . 27,760,511.56 | EXCESS, 33% hasis,. 4,020,683.95 
Returned to Policy Holders, . . . $39,734,920.89 


J. G. BATTERSON, President. 
S. C. DUNHAM, Vice-President. H. J. MESSENGER, Actuary. 
JOHN E. MORRIS, Secretary. E. V. PRESTON, Sup’t of Agencies. 
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The Fishes of North America 


COLORED AS IN LIFE 


Py William C. Harris, Editor of THE AMERICAN ANGLER. 


6c HE FISHES OF NORTH AMERICA” is 

issued in forty monthly parts, each part con- 

taining two fish portraits on heavy plate pa- 
per, size 12x19 inches. This publication, which may be 
said to be the life-work of Mr. Harris, who has spent 
many years in its preparation, occupies a field en- 
tirely its own in ichthyic literature. In fact, no pre- 
vious publication has appeared that attempts to cover 
so large a field, or present so great a number of por- 
traits of American fishes, eighty or more of which, 
colored, as in life, will be given in the book, which 
will also contain about 300 drawings in ink of differ- 
ent species of fish. 

The portraits of fishes are first painted in oil, at the 
moment they are taken from the water, before their 
eolor tints have faded, then lithegraphed on stone in 
colors, of which as many as fifteen (15) different tints 
have been required to reproduce the exact tone and 
mellow transfusion of color so frequently Seen in 
many species of fish when alive. 

This accuracy in reproduction of the canvas ren- 
ders the lithograph still more attractive when framed. 

The cost of this work, when — will be at 
least fifty-five thousand "dollars ($55,000 

The New York Herald, in an pete review of 
Mr. Harris’ work, states:— 

“The fisherman who sees any part of this superb 
work will resolve to own it all, even though he has to 
sell part of his outfit to get the money.” 


Of its standard value as a text book on the natural 
history of fishes, Professor S. Garman, of the Museum 
of Comparative Zoology, Cambridge, Mass., writes 
the author:— 

“I am much pleased with the appearance of your 
new book. There is no reason why your splendid 
venture should not prove a most gratifying success. 
Finished in the style in which it is started, it will be 
a work of permanent value, one that will = go out 
of date with the time that brings it to light 

Dr. David S. Jordan, of the Stanford University, 
California, also writes: 

“T am delighted with the first instalment of your 
book. The Recky Mountain trout is as natural as 
life—a thoroughly admirable painting.” 

Terms of Payment—Subscribers can pay for a single 
number as issued ($1.50), or for such numbers in 
advance as they may desire. The first volume, con- 
sisting of the first half of the book (20 parts, 40 
colored plates), is now ready for delivery, either 
bound or unbound. If the entire work is paid for 
in advance, a discount of $10.00 is allowed, making 
the price for the sixty parts (80 colored plates) $50.00; 
or we will deliver the first volume on a payment of 
= and $5.00 per month up to $30.00. Prices for 

binding:—Cloth, $3.00; half morocco, $5.00; full mo- 
rocco, $7.50. Payments can be made by drafts on 
NewYork Post Office, or Express orders, or by regis- 
tered letter. 


Address WM. C. HARRIS, sol Park wee, New York — 
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TAXIDERMY? 


Game Heads, Panels, Decorations for 
Dens, etc. A specialty made of mounting 
entire collections, restoring torn or damaged 
specimens and all difficult work. Tanning and 
mounting of sportsmen’s trophies. 


School of Taxidermy 


Dealer in Supplies and Specimens. 
Curios, Baskets, Bead Work. 


Bas 
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Indian 


Send Stamp for Catalogue. 
. COLBURN, 1233 G St., Washington, D. C. 
SSESESESELESES DOSES SOS 





Vermont ANNUAL 


Kenne| SHOW. 
Club's _seer..t th and 13th, 


JAMES MORTIMER, JupGe. 





Send for premium list to 
A. T. PERCIVAL, Secretary, 
Rutland, Vermont. 








Waterproof 


MATCH BOX 


Every sportsman knows the value of dry 
matches. This is the only waterproof match 
box ever made worth pocket room. Substan- 
nickel-plated, good ca- 
pacity, compact, easy to open and close. Send 


fifty cents in postage stamps (or include fifty 


tially made of brass, 


cents when you renew your subscription) to 
“Field and Stream” office and you will receive 


one by mail. 














West Virginia Exposition 
and Fair Association 


(MEMBERS A. K. C.) 


BENCH SHOW 


September 10-14 


First-class official show. Cash premiums. 


Large, airy building. Attendance 15.000 to 20,000 
daily. Entries Close age oe - — Kennel 
Dept.] GEO. Hi oa 


Wheeling. West est Virginia. 
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Bonanza Rabbitry, 


Los Angeles, Cal. 


~The 


aa 





Pedigreed, 
Registered Belgian 


Hares Exclusively. 





The Oldest in the West. 


Established 1896. 


Yearly Capacity, 5,000, 


Energetic, Progressive,’ 
CHAMPION FASHODA. 
The King of Beigians. 


WE LEAD, OTHERS FOLLOW. 


We breed winners. At the greatest Belgian Hare Exposition in the world’s 
history, February 8, 9 and 10, 1900, Los Angeles, Cal., we won more and lar- 
ger prizes than were ever before won by any one breeder in any part of the 
world, including the International Championship Prize—$100 in gold—which 
was awarded to our Champion Fashoda, winner of 12 firsts, 7 specials, 4 medals 
and 4 challenge cups, including the beautiful Crystal Palace Cup, London, all on 
the exhibition circuit of England, season of 1899, a record never before equaled, 
He is now the Acknowledged Champion of the World. Over 100 of his young 
for sale. 

Order your exhibition specimens from us. Our stock exceeds standard 
weight. English bred stock rarely escapes punishment on exhibition table for 


Original Management. 


lack of weight. 


Bonanza Rabbitry Manual.—By Dr. B. C. Platt, expert in the breeding of fine 
stock. It answers every question a beginner may ask, and is of great value to veteran 
breeders. It is the first and only book on this immensely profitable industry from a busi- 
ness standpoint. The Belgian is no toy. Neither is this book. Price $1.00. Send 
stamp for beautifully illustrated booklet, describing stock, and the Manual. 


ELMER L. PLATT, Proprietor. Dr. B. C. PLATT, Business Manager. 
930 Crand View Avenue, Los Angeles, Cal. 
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This camera shows a distinct 
advance in the art of photog- 
raphy. It has all the advan- 
tages of the ordinary machine 

and many other unique feat- 
ures. It is impossible here to 
describe in detail, but we ask 
you to send for our free cata- 
logue, which will show you 
how the lens swings around a 
half circle, making an exposure 
twice as great as is « ustomary. 


The camera figured 
here is the Al-Vista 3B. 
It is adapted for both 
time and instantane- 
ous exposure, and 
takes pictures 3'4x4% 
and also 354xg. Rapid 
Rectilinear lens. 
Heavy nickel fittings. 
Black morocco 
leather. The price 





























Reader! Here is a New and Profitable Industry. 


BELGIAN HARES 7- 
) 








California Belgian Hare Association (Capital Stock, $25,000.00) 


can furnish any number of animals, from any grade or strain, at prices 
ranging from $5.00 to $500.00. We have forty (40) animals 
that score 95 and over. Magnificent Does bred to Bucks that 
are top-notchers. Write for catalogue to 


CALIFORNIA BELGIAN HARE ASSOCIATION, Alameda, Cal. i 
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THE PFISTER 








ahZedZarcantercrtcarce rte rsercente ntercarcente rte sersy? 


= POSS SSS Sere 


Ae 
Ly 


Pa 
q 
Py 





we 


<: 
| 
Ws 
a 
op) 


New Athletic Supporter x H @ is 

Fe oS 

Patented May 19, 1891. Manufactured for = nd-Knit nS 
C.E.RIKER, Sole Agent, 1208 Broadway,N. Y.City i a 3 
UNDER THE GILSEY HOUSE x ti k t ‘S 

WEAR IT AS ILLUSTRATED. , Fa I Tun Ing ac 4 + ‘3 
Price $1.50 $i 3 

Sent by mail on = UARANTEED aS 

. i yer 85 e. os 7 Fy G all wool, scamm- ie 

ares = $ less, elastic, close fit- 

ano dem Sy ting, binds nowhere, $= 

not displace, is cool; Se warm, comfortable, ix 


easily put on and off, 


yoy 
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and convenient. De- 
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clean, and can be ?) - 7 . 
washed. It is partly signed especially for 32 
of elastic and partly o "> 
knitted goods. Hasno duck shooters, trap #5 
buckles or laces to shooters, etc.,butsuit- {3 
bother you, and is a * 
splendid support to able for all outdoor. ig 
the abd« men, Is made a 
in white only. y purposes, if warmth %S 
quyervAtlceevery @ and other qualities S 
solfer, every wim = 
mer, every Skater, as are a consideration. }2 
well as every Tennis, in Oxford ig 
Baseball, Football, 5 
Polo La Crosse Gray and Dead Grass '& 





Player should wear it. 
Is a first-class article 
for holding tights up 
ofeither sex. Its use 


color, other colors ig 
made on special or- i 
der. 
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is obvious in surf ° = 

FRONT VIEW. bathing. OS 

It is highly recomme se ate many Professcrs of physical PRICE, $48.00 A DOZ. ae 
culture and Leadveds of iletes, Sportsmen and Actors. No S$ 
Wheelman or over ack Rider should be GEO be WEBBER 5 
without one. Give measurement around the ° e , ig 





hips, not the waist. We also keep in stock a large line 
of Suspensories, Jock Straps, Elastic Stockings, Knee Caps,Ank- 
lets, Trusses, Shoulder Braces, etc. Also Agent for the **Mc- 
Fadden Training Outfit,’ " prices $2. 00 to $5.00. Send for circular. 
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Jefferson Ave. DETROIT, MICH. 3 
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Do you hunt 
with a Camera? 


If so, send for catalogue 
describing our full line of 


“WIZARD” 


cameras, covering twenty- 
seven styles and sizes, 

made to suit all purposes 

and purses. Prices from 
¢5 to $80. Our catalogue 
can be had for the asking 
it tells all. 


MANHATTAN OPTICAL CO. of N. Y. 
Cresskill, N. J. 


PAPAL] AY) PPA?) BB) zs | 








EU ET PTET E TOTO 


2 AACN CRC Eo ANI A A A BS 


NOT IN THE COMBINE 


CO 


The MOST PERFECT DEVEL- 
OPING PAPER yet produced % 


Quality Highest — Price Lowest. 


Expose—Develop—Fix by Gaslight with- 
out Dark Room 
One dozen pieces, 4x §, or cabinet size, with pack- 


age of M. H. Powder, including a print on VINCO, 
mailed to any address upon receipt of 2265ca~4 


REGISTERED 


VI 








Carbon Matt — Glossy and Rough, for 
Contact Printing. 


Special Rapid — For Portraits, Enlarging 
and Contrasty Negatives. 


JOHN CARBUTT 


Keystone Dry Plate and Film Works 
WAYNE JUNC., PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
Make money orders payable at Philadelphia. 





Every Camera 
Owner Wants a Set 


Nehring’s 
Universal Ampliscopes 


(Patent applied for.) 








A convertible system of 
lenses in one adjustable 
lens mounting, used over 
the front hood of the 
Camera Lens like a cap, 
which will produce the 
following objectives : 


1 Enlarging Lens 

1 OrthochromaticCopyingLens 
1 Wide Angle Lens 

1 Portrait Lens 

1 Snap-shot Ray Screen 

1 Tele-photo Lens 

1 Orthochromatic Ray Screen 


Price, per complete set, ready for use— 


BBD ececccered $2.50 6% x 8%...... $4.00 
a 3.00 at i onins 5.00 


@ U. NEHRING, 16 East 42d Street, New York 





AOD. ZA AIO. AAG. AID. @ @ ZAG ZAG ZAG ZAGN ZAG 400 


OA AIGA AIGA _ AIGA ZAG AION ZAG AO 


2) 


U7 “SU OUT “SUT “OU “SUT 00 SU GT GY GY WY SS 


6U7 NSU NSU NSU NOU NEU WSU WO 














Bettini Micro-Phonograpb 


A machine witha 









A TRUE soul, able toawake 
MIRROR OF and perpetuate all 
SOUND the pleasantest and 


strongest emotions 
of life, will revive 
the past and bring 
back the absent. The most 
truthful teacher and guide for 
musicians, singers, elocution- 
ists, speakers, preachers, stu- 
dents of dramatic art, etc. 

Carrying vocal messages to 
all parts of the world, and pre- 
serving the same for posterity. 
The most agreeable compan- 
ion in solitude, and a great en- 
tertainer for invalids ; putting 
the favorite songs, instruments 
and the most famous artists 
at your instant command, 


A most natural reproduction, 
clearer and louderthan with 
any other machine, and yet 
without raspy or metallic res- 
onance. 

Real reproduction of female 
voices; no other machine can 
do it. cad 
Bettini’s Micro-Diaphrams 
for Phonographs and 
Graphophones. 
Phonagreghe. Graphophones, 
Supplies, 

Specialty. Classic and popular music by leadin 
performers and the world-fame 
artists. A most Poounplete operatic repertoire. 
S sent free if you mention Field and Stream 


BETTING P HONOGRAPH LABORATORY 
zro Fifth Avenue, New York 
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CATCH THEM 


Charles Bradford’s new book, ‘‘ The 
Determined Angier,”’ tells. 

**The Determined Angler * * the most pleas- 
antly written, the most sensible and practical 
and instructive volume I have ever seen of its 
kind "—GROVER CLEVELAND. 


By mail, 60 cents. With Field and 
Stream and American Angler, $1.50. 


Address JOHN P. BURKHARD PUB. CO. 
Park Row Building, New York. 
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“If it isn’t a Milam, it isn’t a Kentucky Reel.” 2 
LITTLE FISH DOWT BREAK TACKLE. 


It’s the big ones that escaped bec wiper Rod used a substitute 
for the only rea/ reel, 


Milam Frankfort- Kentucky Reel 


Try it and acquire some more satisfactory fish stories. 
Catalogue No. 6 free. 
B. C. MILAM & SON, Frankfort, Kentucky. 











ishing Rods, oe 
(Reels and Tackle, 


Snelled Hooks, Leaders, 
Minnow Gangs and Flies. 3 
New Catalogue (profusely illustrated) of all grades 
Fishing Tackle, Reels, Fish Hooks, Silk Worm Gut, 
Flies, Artificial Baits, and every re juisite for anglers. 
Anglers, send 4 cents in stamps for large catalogue. 
Full line of Fly Tyers’ and 
3 Rod Makers’ Supplies. 
$ CHARLES PLATH & SON, 130 Canal St., New York 


> Correspondence with dealers solicited for trade prices. 

















SMALL PROFITS 


QUICK SALES 








FOR TRIAL SEND US 


for an assorted sample dozen quality 
15cts. A Trout Flies. Regular Price, 24c. 


for an assorted sample dozen quality 
30cts.‘§ B Trout Flies. Regular Price, 60c. 
for an assorted sample dozen quality 
60cts. C Trout Flies. Regular Price, 84c. 


for an assorted sample dozen BASS 
60cts. Flies. Regular Price, 84c. 


SPLIT BAMBOO RODS 


Fly rods, ro feet, 6 ounces, 
Bait rods, 9g feet, 8 ounces, 64c 
With cork grip. - 


Try our new braided oe enameled, water- 
proof METAL CENTER L NE. Size No. 5, 4b4c. 
per yard ; size No. 4, ban per yard. Putupin 
ro-yard lengths connected. 





THE H H. KIFFE CO., 523 Broadway, New York 


TACKLE Catalog free on application. 
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h. A. DRISCOLE 
Piseatorial 
Artist » +» 


Address care FIELD AND STREAM Office, where 
can also be seen specimens of my fish paintings. 
Correspondence solicited. 
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A fishing rod 
that can be 
certainly 
DEPENDED ON. 


The price of the 
“ Bristol”’ is 
within any one’s 
means. 


000 DM <co 


Made of steel, 
the “ Bristol”’ is 
dainty — yet 
VERY STRONG. 


Catalogue for 
THE ASKING. 
Write The Horton M'f'g Co., 
Bristol, Conn. 
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No More Agony 
From Mosquitoes 


Deer Flies and Other Insects 


‘*Michigan Dope”’ 


Does not evaporate or freeze. 
Does not wash off with perspiration. } 


Does not injure the skin or displease you. 


Use it and drive the tormentors away! 





MINNEAPOLIS, ST. PAUL & SAU LT STE. MARIE Ry. 
Office of the Treasurer, Minneapo lis, Minn. 
Dear Sirs:—I am pleased to speak of your * Mic hig an Dope” 
in the highest terms, and never lose an opportunity to do so, 
as I am fond of fishing for trout in streams where mosquita s 
make it almost impossible to live, many a fine trout have I 
lost in fighting the t« mento ors away, and on several occasions 
they drove me from the stream. a I got your Driver, 
I fish on any stream atany tiwe with nc 
bothering me. Yours truly, 
Cc. F. CLEMENT, Treasurer. 


fear of mosquitoes 





Packed in convenient tin package with screw top. 


Price, postage paid, 35c. 
(Three fora Dollar) 


Po. ao a” a ae 


b . JOHN P. BURKHARD PUBLISHING 4 
Park Row Building, New York. 
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Lubricates every pin and pivot, as well as the chain and 
sprockets. The best Bicycle Lubricant made. SAMPLE 
FREE IF YOU MENTION FIELD AND STREAM. 


JOSEPH DIXON CRUCIBLE CO. 


JERSEY City, N J. 
A NEW 


REEL LINE 


FOR THE 


FLY FISHER 


This is one of the finest made Lines in the Market, and 
especially adapted for Fly Fishing, being spun to a pecu- 
liar taper. The Line is solid plaited and put through a 
process which drives the dressing right into the Silk, 
thoroughly saturating every fibre. After this another 
further dressing is e mployed or the top of the first, which 
renders the Line soft, pliant and practically impervious to 
the water. To cast with sucha Pi ine is to ensure success 
in Fishing. 
Price, 30 Yards, meutite Tapered, 8: oy 00 
“ 40 “ “ 3.77 
Each Post Free. 





Please write for my Illustrated Catalogue with 
Special Offer to American Anglers. Sent FREE. 


W. J. CUMMINS 


North of England Works, 
BISHOP AUCKLAND, ENGLAND 





Dear Angler : 


Your outfit is hardly 
complete without one 


of the celebrated 


DIVINE RODS 







MADE IN ALL STYLES, TO 
SUIT THE FASTIDIOUS 
AND EXPERIENCED RODSTER® 






You will also be interested in our 
NESTING BOAT, 
Folding Camp Stove, 
and Folding Cot. 
Send for a Catalogue. 


THE FRED. D. DIVINE CO., UTICA, N. Y. 
E@EGHRORSCRORORGRSH SER EERO EY EOR 








Everythingin 
plain sight, 2. 
butunderlock (4 
key. 
Dimensions— ‘/ 
7x18x60 
inches. Price, 
crated, $10. 
Cash with i, 
order. Address 4 
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JOHN P. BURKHARD PUBLISHING CO. 
Park Row Building, New York 


FOES SS 
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Why pay more A Good Angler Loves a Good Rod 


ee" 219 WML A. MITCHELL@:«:~ 


J 
for a reel? °° ; 
p) NO. 1 DESBROSSES ST., NEW YORK 
J 
J 
J 
J 








ex pensive 
reel will cost you as much and more than one of 
our new reels. Repairsonours often cost nothing, 
and seldom over 25c. You get as good service 
from our reels as from any you might pay five 
times as much for. 


Ask your dealer to show you the “* EXPERT,” B) 
. 


Makes Salmon and Trout 
Rods for Experts, to Order 


These Rods are perfect, spring from end to end. 


If you want a Good Rod, with my patent handle, 
J 5 to 8 oz., duplicate middle joint, 3 tips, aluminum 
J case, $28 and up, send your order now or come and 
* 





“ ALLRIGHT” or * FEATHERLIGHT” ree! ; 


) 
C 
) 
¢ 
4 also the “*HARRIMAC” Landing Net Frame 
¢ 
y) 
¢ 
td 





and Staff. 
Send for Catalogue to 


A. F. Meisselhach & Bro., 


Manufacturers, 
19 Prospect St., Newark, N.J. 
DoT gs Ef ge O71 ge £4 Ty Fo) To 


see me. Reel and Tackle to match. (No catalogue.) 
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The Prize Winning Baits. 


«6 99 Ball Bearing T rolf 
= P * fae S. and Casting Baits 


Capture the prizes in all contests, because they 
attract the largest fish and get more of them. 


IF YOU FISH send for Catalogue E, enclosing your address and a 2c. stamp for postage, and look over the 
hand t t acting and greatest killing baits in the world. Send to the 








“Pp, and S.’”” BALL BEARING BAIT CO., Whitehall, N. Y.,U.S.A. - C.H. Broughton, Mgr 








BROOK TROUT FRY 


AND EGGS 


















HAVE FOR SALE in their season Brook Trout Eggs and Young Fry, also year- 
lings and half-pound trout for stocking streams and ponds. We have been 
unable to fill all our orders for yearlings this season, but having now increased 
our facilities we expect to be able to furnish yearlings in quantities to suit 
customers. 
WE GUARANTEE OUR EGGS to be best quality, full count and properly packed. 
We also guarantee safe delivery of yearlings. We make special prices on eggs and fry 
to Fish Commissioners. Correspondence solicited. Address, 


Persons ordering Eggs should 
do — aon anale begin ship- J. W. HOXIE & Ca. 
ping in December. Carolina, Washington Co., R: fl. 
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Kennedy's 
(ian House sates. 


Minneapolis, Minn. 








S known to Sportsmen from 
Maine to California; their stock 
comprises the most complete as- 
sortment of Sportsmen’s Supplies 





When in the Course 
of Human Events 


it becomes necessary for shooters to use 
the best powder on earth, they will look to 
their laurels by shooting the Quickest of all! 


Nobel’s Sporti 
® The Leading Powder 
for GAME and TRAP 
SHOOTING % %* % 
Why? Because shooters, sportsmen and Gun 


clubs all over the world recognize that beyond 
all other powders it is accurate, reliable, safe 








proof, has great velocity, has practically no 


to be found in this country. THE 
: recoil. It does not foul or injure the gun bar- 
rels. It will keep inany climate any length of 


1900 CROP OF PRAIRIE CHICK- 
° : time For the same reasons Nobel's Sporting 
ENS is the largest ever known in Ballistite has been accepted by sportsmen as 
€ the favorite sporting powder. Shells loaded 
the Northwest. Eastern sports- with this powder can be obtained from all cart- 
. . ridge companies, gun and ammunition dealers. 

men can avoid being hampered 

with ammunition and rely on us 
for the best in the market. 


and sure, pleasant to shoot, smokeless, water- 


| 
: 





Sole Agents 
J. Hi. LAU & C0. for Nobel’s Sporting Ballistite 
Importers and Dealers in Firearms, 
Ammunition and Fencing Goods. 
No. 75 Chambers Strect, New York City, N. Y. 


Catalogue Free by Mail. 
ad ae ed IS 
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THE LONG AND THE SHORT OF IT! 


IN THE INTERNATIONAL REVOLVER MATCH 


King’s Semi-Smokeless Powder 





Made the Made the 
Highest Highest 
Score at re at 
Long Short 

Range Range on 
French American 
Target, 50-Yard 
16 Metres Target. 
(52% ft.) Used by J. 
Used by A. Dietz, Jr. 

B.F.Wilder, Score 263 
Score 263 points, 
points, 
————— 








Loaded with King’s Semi-Smokeless Powder represent the highest development in modern , 
ammunition. Now on the market .38 and .44 mid-range revolver cartridges for 
50-yard shooting, for Colt or Smith & Wesson revolver. 


Superior to all Other Powders for Revolver and Rifle, and a Great Success in the Shotgun. 


THE KING POWDER CO, Cincinnati, O. 
Eastern Department, 80 Chambers St., New York, T. H. Keller, Mgr. 
Hibbard, Spencer, Bartlett & Co., Chicago, Ill. C. G. Grubb, Pittsburg, Pa. 
F. B. C)samberlain Commission Co., St. Louis, Mo. Marshall, Wescott & Co., Charleston, W. Va. 


S‘auffer, Eshleman & Co , New Orleans, La. F. R. Burrell, Louisville, Ky. , 
Day & Bailey Grocer Co., Memphis, Tenn. A. L. Peters, 391 E. Third Street, St. Paul, Minn. 
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BUY A DOUBLE BARREL BREECH LOADING $15 SHOT GUN for $7.77. 
NEW WINCHESTER RIFLES, $3. 07. NEW 
BREECH LOADING SHOT GUNS, $4.47. 
WINCHES TER SHOT Guns. $15.97 
b nme nerd and U. M. C. Loaded 7 $ 17 per 100. 
ro Powder Loaded Shells, s 106 
4.24 SHOT UNS AND AMMUNITION at wholesale Frites. every 
gy Our large Gun atalogue containing 96 pages, size Dex lehy inches. i 
paid on‘ receipt of three cents to any one returning this ad and 7. nn 
Su ia ve yn oa ig doilars onguns. Writeatonce. We sell more Sporting Goods than any OT 
i Use ie ie 













QRt Tents Hunting Coats, Hats, Caps, Belts, Boots, Shell Boxes, Dog 
Bast ew all Goods and Fishing Tackle, all in our 914x124, 96 page FREE GUN Gasaeeon 


T.M.F ROBERTS SUPPLY HOUSE, 717-721 Nicollet Avenue. MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 





OX DA<D<~ DAB D<DKXDAB< <BR DAB <P CHE CHE COE COO ewe we 
4 y is the short line between Boston and 

The Fitchburg Railroad ; Chicago, St. Louis and other points ¥ ) 

in the West, North and Southwest. Frequent and quick service. } 


Latest improved Pullman parlor or sleeping cars on all through trains. 
Cn > Fe Se ey eS Oe ee re 0 en 0 en ge Oe ge Ee ge Ot ge Oe ge Ee gs Oe gs Ee gs 
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Best Passenger Service 


IN TEXAS 
4 ——-Important Gateways 


** No trouble to answer questions’’ 
Write for Book on Texas, Free 


E. F. TURNER, Gen’! Pass. Agt., DALLAS, TEXAS 
F PEELE LEFTIES EEE SEVIS EEE ETE EOE TEED 














AIREDALE TERRIERS. 


Mature dogs and young stock for disposal. 
Ours is the oldest Airedale Kennel in the 
country, and have bred more winners than any FIELD AND CREAM 
other two kennels combined. —— 
BrusHwoop KENNELS, e Send Fifty Cents and we 
Mechum’s River, Va. will mail you a Weis Binder. 
JOHN P. BURKHARD, 220 Broadway, N.Y. 


You want to preserve 
your copies of 











The Sportsman's Line. 


and Liquor Habit cured in 10 
to 20 days. Nopay ail till on 
Write DR. J. L. STEPHE 

Dept I, 9, BL tno Ohio! 


Along the line of the‘ Erie” from 20 to 200 miles from New Cee ee 
York oe may be found some GRAND FISHING WATERS, 
a 


amon ich may be named: 
Callicoon, N. Y., for black bass, trout and pickerel. 
poe age Mi. Ves for black bass and pickerel. 
Castile, N. Y. for trout — pickerel. 


Chemung, N. a for black bass. 








q-erer 


Deposit, N. a for black bass and trout early in the season. 
Greenwood Lake, N. Y., for black bass and pickerel. To Florida and the South. 
HT a od mt 2 a. pie . be — — perch and —_. —y ¢ 
i and Falis, N or black bass, trout, perch and pickere: 
sJainestown, N. v: for ms eoneee ze k bass. pic — ete. MERCI iAN TS’ Between... 
Lon ddy, N. or black bass and trout early in the season. 
Lordville, y Y., for trout and black bass. AND MINERS’ jostle 
Olea an B. Y. <for black base s and os h. asia PROVIDENCE, 
Otisville, N. or black bass, pickerel and trou TRAN. 
pers Jervis, ae = blac x bass and pont. a Ss. co. ero anws ) 
ng water. or black bass and trou ‘ ‘ . 
oodbury, N. Y., for pickerel and perch. Steamship Lines SAVANNAH. ¢ 
Besides the above there are several hundred other points in 
eile Fok , and yee ania aeaenes by the Erie where ex- Accommodations and Cuisine Unsurpassed. 
¢ellent fishing and shooting may be hac 
xpress tré nine lea ve Chambers St. daily at 9 A.M.,2P.M., Send for Illustrated Booklet. 
10P. M. and 8 45 P. and West 231 St. five minutes earlier. j. ¢. Ts ‘ M. A. D. STEBBINS, A.T.M. 
Send for time tables sama all other desired information. w. URNER, Gen. Pass. Agt. 
D. I. ROBERTS, General ‘aon - «= Baltimore, Md, 2 





Generel Passenger Agent, 21 Cortlandt St., N. Y. > > > oe ee ee ee es Oe ge Eg fe 
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cs be most enjoyably spent at 
Milwaukee, Waukesha, Madison, Devil's Lake, 
Green Lake, Gogebic Lake, Lake Geneva, St. 
Paul, Minneapolis, Lake Minnetonka, White Rear, 
Duluth, Ashland, Marquette, and the resorts of Wis- 
consin, Northern Michigan and Minnesota, Dakota 
Hot Springs, Denver, Colorado Springs, Manitou, 
Glenwood Springs, or in the valleys and mountains 
of Colorado, Utah and California. Exceptionally 
fine train service to all points. Low-rate tourist 


tickets and pamphlets upon inquiry at ticket offices, 
Ask for tickets via 


CHICAGO & NORTH-WESTERN RAILWAY, 


A copy of “ Hrixts To Tourists” can be procured 


461 Broadway, 


free on application at 


New York. 435 Vine St., - Cincinnati 


601 Chestnut St., - Phila. S07 Smithf’la St, Pittsburg. 
868 Washington St., Boston. 234 Superior St., Cleveland. 
$01 Main Street, - Buffalo. 17 Campus Martius, Detroit. 
212 Clark Street, - Chicago. 2 King St., East Toronto, Ont, 











Where to Locate? 


WHY, IN THE TERRITORY TRAVERSED 
BY THE 


Louisville « Nashville 
RAMPOd  seicscce iettine 
In Kentucky, Tennessee, 


Alabama, Mississippi, Florida, 


Where Farmers, Fruit Growers, Stock Raisers, 
Manufacturers, Investors, Speculators and 
Money Lenders will find the greatest chances in the 
United States to make “‘ big money "’ by reason of the 
abundance and cheapness of Lands and Faruins, 
Timber and Stone, Iron an. Coal, Labor— 
EVERYTHING ! 

Free sites, financial assistance, and freedom from 
taxation for the manufacturer. 

Land and farms at $1.00 per acre and upwards, and 
500,000 acres in West Florida that can be taken gratis 
under U.S. Homestead laws. 

STOCKRAISING IN THE GULF CoAsT DISTRICT WILL 
MAKE ENORMOUS PROFITS. 

Half-fare excursions the first and third Tuesdays of 
each month. 

Let us know what you want and we will tell you 
where and how to get it—but don’t delay, as ‘the 
country is filling up rapidly. 

Printed matter, maps and all information free. 

Address, R. J. WEMYSS, 
General Immigration and Industrial Agent, 
Louisville, Ky. 





















TOURISTS 


Should plan the coming summer to take a trip 


TOUR FOIA 


through the delightful 


“Land of Evangeline” 


In NOVA SCOTIA and NEW BRUNS- 
WICK, reached from BOSTON via the 


Dominion ATLANTIC 

Raitway LINE 

Commencing about July 1st, the following ele- 

gant nineteen-knot steamers will be in com- 

mission, viz.: ‘*PRINCE ARTHUR,” 
**PRINCE GEORGE,”’ ‘* PRINCE ED- 


WARD,” ‘* PRINCE RUPERT.” 


Direct Service to Yarmouth, N.S. 
Direct Service to St. Fohn, N. B. 


Connecting at each point with fast train con- 
nections for all Provincial points. Delightful 
Climate. Beautiful Scenery. 


BBQs” Always ask for the D. A. R, Line. “oe 


For all information as to rates, tours, stateroom 
accommodation, etc., write to or call on 

F. H. ARMSTRONG, G. P. A., Kentville, N. S. 

J. F.MASTERS, N. E. Supt., 228 ‘Washington St. Boston. 


Be 
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Sea Coast 


Yarmouth #3 
and H a | if a X 


THE SPLENDID STEEL SIDE-WHEEL STEAMER 
4 ° T. M. i 
City of Monticello ‘nts 


Leaves Yarmouth every Saturday Morning (after 
arrival of the boat from Boston), for Halifax, 
calling at Barrington, Shelburne, Lockport, Liver- 
pool and Lunenburg. 











Returning, leaves Furness Wharf, Halifax, every Monday 
Night at 10 o’clock, for Yarmouth and _inter- 
mediate ports, connecting with the steamer for 
Boston on Wednesday evening. 


‘once WiAT YOUWAN 
~~ e #( ORDER. jp ome 


AT YOU ORDER 
a 3 


























perb Dining @r Service 








C4 


Lackawanna 
Railroad 


OFFERING IN ADDITION TO A 


“Psrrect A LA GRTE MENU 
OW PRICED (LUB MEALS 


SERVED INDIVIDUALLY 


| FROM 35 SEX3 To $1.00 




















GEN'L SUPT. GENML PASS AGT TRAFFIC MGA 








E.G.RUSSELL, T.W.LEE, B.D.CALDWELLE 
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MUSKOKA LAKES (SP ye he 
LAKE OF BAYS DistRict Lao. v) - 
HIAGHETAWAN River 4a SS pae te Se 
| 30. SLANDS OF ge AlLTH . ogy SANDED 
| GEORGIAN Bay HEA nll 3 3 Lané ROSSEAG | 
MAWARTHA LAKES DISTRICT. 2evec/ muy ftom HAY FEVER sn Ihese DISHHICs. 














Fee pub lication = huskoke Lekes fo/der Lake of bays fo/der, é 
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, | 5 > Gargyian bay folder, Hay Fever Book/e/, 
\- Se f lishing atid (unting, Shelrotl of (he Red Dees; 
|. a epi Lokes older, [he Houilolis of Wen Ln ¢/elid 
y~ ALL INFORMATION, \ a0 Me Sta [0/0 er = : 
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ILLUSTRATED DESCRIPTIVE rari GENLSSATICMET Aces pe, canAaDA:. ycAQ0 = 
LITERATURE, MAPS ETC. 420 Geo WVAUX ASST Ae oR gen 


ENT FREE ON APPLICATIONTO . 
F Sy. —_# ASI HAYs; WE DAVIS, LOTBELL, GEOWVAUK, HG £1L1077. 
a AM Geatltenager  PassTraffic toneger. fen. fasalithtent = Asstgpalh — Asst.GP4&TA 
- VIONTREAL. C1ONTREAL MONTREAL. . CHICAGO. PONTREAL 






















Sport!! 















There is more Sport to the Square Mile 
in Canada along the line of the 


: 

3 Canadian Pacific 

| : Railway : 
than in any other part of the 

North American Continent 


Trout, Black Bass, Salmon, Deer, Caribou, 
Moose, Big Horn, Bear, Duck, Partridge, 
Quail, Geese, Etc., Ete. 
Write for a copy of our Game Map and Pamphlets to 


General Passenger Department, Canadian Pacific Railway, 
Montreal, Canada. 
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Thousand 
Island 
House, 











Alexandria 
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MATE EWE-€O WASH DC. 


The PURE AIR, BEAUTIFUL SCENERY, 








DEEP, BLUE, COLD WATER, 
PICTURESQUE, ROCKY ISLANDS 


e 
Covered with cedar, spruce, pine and other evergreens, 
e ce 0 delightful rowing and sailing privileges; perfect quiet; 
ideal rest for tired brains and nerves; 1692 islands 


within a day’s journey. 


Ameriea Shooting the Rapids of the St. Lawrence 


is one of the exciting experiences enjoyed by travelers through the Thousand Island region. The thrilling 
passage is made by daylight on the steamers of the Richelieu and Ontario Company's line. The course is 
from the Galloups, through Lake St. Francis, the Cascades and the Lachine Rapids until the feat is finished 
by sailing under the Victoria Bridge to the wharves of Montreal. The Duke of Argyle said it was worth 
crossing the Atlantic to see the rapids of the River St. Lawrence. 





AMONG THE NOTABLE VISITORS 





to this far famed region have been in the past many distinguished men: John Van Buren, Silas Wright, 
Frank Blair, Preston King, Gov. Seward, Martin Van Buren, Charles Dickins, the Duke of Argyle, George 
B. Warren, Rev. George B. Bethune. and Ges. Dick Taylor, were regular patrons in the early days of the 
success of this section as a summer resort. Later Gen. Arthur, Gen. and Mrs. U. S. Grant, Gen. Phillip 
Sheridan, Gen. Starring, Cardinal McCloskey, Herbert Spencer, Charles Dudley Warner, Wiil Carleton and 
Ex-President and Mrs. Cleveland have sojourned amidst the beauties of the scene. 


0. G. STAPLES and G. DeWITT, 


Owners and Proprietors, 
Write for Rates and IMlustrated Booklet. Alexandria Bay, New York. 
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Year Five 


FIELD AND STREAM 


AUGUST, 1900 






Number Seven 


Of the out-doors for the out-doors’ sake 





THE GRAY DRIVERS 


Marstyn Pogue (Trail Maker) 


N October of last year, when some 
maples were red as blood and some 
flame-yellow, and all like torches in 

the slanting light-rays at sundipping, 

and wisps and strings of the blue Indian- 
summery haze hung like cobwebs in the 
fringes of the woods or were blown like 
smoke between the trees, | made camp 
one Sunday morning in a natural clear- 
ing in the untouched forest on Misquah- 
wauk (red cedar) Lake. This lake is in 
the middle of an Indian _ reservation 
where four hundred Indians, the rav- 
eled-out loose-ends of the Mississauga 
hunters and fishers who not many years 
since owned by right of inheritance 
twenty-five thousand square miles of 

Ontario, are living and dying with a de- 

gree of frequency not compatible with 

the climate. 

The deep-grassed clearing sloped 
slowly from the roots of a high ridge fifty 
yards from the water’s rim. My tent 
was pitched close to the curving beach 
of yellow sand in the middle of a clump 
of scarlet-leaved sumacs. It was never 
my good fortune to have a more beauti- 
ful camping place. 

All the afternoon of my third day 
at Misquahwauk Lake a slanting gray- 
blue sheet of rain drummed upon the 
tent roof and roared in the forest and 


beat down the tall grass and _ flat- 
tened the bracken that grew about 


my tent. At six o'clock the deluge 
stopped as suddenly as if some one 
had turned a tap. The sun blazed out, 
and the clearing was filled with a yellow 
glow. The smell of the wet juniper was 
delicious. I cooked my supper over a 
fire of birch-bark, and afterward I melted 
resin and tallow, and mended my birch 
canoe. As I leaned over the white bot- 
tom of the canoe, varnishing the patch 
with the hot resin, a deer—a white-tail 
buck—emerged of a sudden from the 
deep darkness of a clump of half-grown 
black spruces on the farther edge of the 
clearing, where a runway which fol- 
lowed the shore around the lake crossed 
the interval like a ruled line to the woods 
on the opposite side. The animal stood 
perfectly still for perhaps half a minute. 
He was not more than fifty yards from 
me. I noticed that his horns were very 
thick at the bases, and branched in beau- 
tiful curves. Three whiskey-jacks were 
flying and crying in front of his face. 
Though he certainly saw me, he did not 
take to the woods again, as I expected. 
Evidently his fear of me was over- 
reached by a greater fear of something 
behind him; for he crossed the clearing 
at a long,swinging trot, his hoofs ham- 
mering on the callous earth of the main- 
traveled trail, which had not been soft- 
ened by the rain. 

Naturally I expected to hear the deep 
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voices of Indian hunting dogs, and to 
see the loosely galloping dogs them- 
selves, and | told myself that a Mississ- 
auga hunter stood near the runway 
somewhere ahead of the deer, with his 
rifle across his arm. 

| heard no sound, but in a little time 
I saw the largest and ropiest wolf I ever 
saw in my life slink from under the 
heavy branches of the spruces. He was 
an old dog-wolf, one of the wolves it is 
not possible to trap, and who never will 
touch poisoned meat. 

He stood with lifted head and stiffened 
sars for perhaps a minute. Then. with 
the long lope of a wolf when it is ex- 
pedient to hurry, he crossed the clearing. 
In the fringes of the woods he stopped 
with great suddenness and listened again 
for half a minute. ‘Then he dipped into 
the forest with the flying leaps of a wolf 
when he requires to leave things behind 
or to catch up with things. He went up 
the runway, hitting the high places only. 

What Mawingawn had heard came 
softened and deadened by distance to my 
duller ears two or three minutes later. 
It was like the lonely whistling of the 
wind in high grass—quavering, ululat- 
ing, mournful—the long howl of wolves 
on the hunting trail. It grew each 
instant louder. 

The dusk was deepening and the west- 
ern sky was now dull-copper color and 
drab where the sun had dipped down 
half an hour before in a wide sheet of 
saffron and pink with drawn bands of 
gold and blood-red across it. The 
wilding music of the wolf-pack ceased 
as the wolves drew near. In five min- 
utes two dog-wolves and two of the wolf- 
like Indian dogs swept out of the woods 
on the farther side of the clearing, run- 
ning leisurely. I could hear their soft 
breathing and the hollow drumming of 
their feet upon the much-beaten trail. 
The ropy devils passed without giving 
tongue again, until they were far away 
in the dark forest. 

I guessed that Mawingawn was a lone 
wolf, and was hunting on his own ac- 
count. A lone wolf is a wolf who, for 
reasons sufficient, probably, lives apart 
from other wolves. Wolves are not 


social by habit, but by custom they hunt 


in packs. A lone wolf hunts alone, and 
it is said in hunting camps and beside 
camp-fires that such a wolf is invariably 
bigger and stronger and more intelli- 
gent than the wolves of the packs. The 
ways of wolves are past human compre- 
hension. The best-informed woodsmen 
know very little about them. [| told my- 
self that the pack which had passed must 
be following the trail of the deer which 
Mawingawn was hunting and which had 
likely been started by him, by the scent 
which would be strong after the rain, 
without knowing that the lone wolf was 
ahead. With the smell of the deer in 
their nostrils the wolves of the pack 
might miss the scent of one of their own 
kind. 

Of course, this was a foolish and im- 
possible hypothesis. I was_ entirely 
mistaken. 

Having finished my patching, I put on 
a slicker, lit my pipe and watched the 
trail. The autumn night fell tenderly. 
In a short time—it may have been half 
an hour—lI heard the regular pad—pad 
—pad—pad of a deer’s hoofs on the 
runway, and the buck, with head up, 
and drawing short breaths, repassed 
across the clearing. It was quite dark, 
and [| only saw a wildly-leaping black 


bulk. A moment afterward one of the 
Indian dogs followed across, going 
nearly as fast as the deer. In silence, 


like a phantom, he went by, jumping 
lightly and cleanly, a scrawny parcel of 
spring steel muscle and sinew of wire, 
and nothing else save mangy skin and 
bone and brain. It looked now as if the 
devils were taking turns at running 
almost at the heels of the deer, so as to 
keep him on the runway. Obviously, 
their scheme was to tire him out—wear 
him down—and it occurred to me that 
the big wolf whom I called Mawingawn, 
might be the leader of the pack. 

The darkness densened, and a bank of 
fat, brown-purple clouds built itself up 
on the sky-line above the farther shore 
of the little lake. And in a little time 
the heaping clouds began to drift away 
and spread across the wide blue-black 
sky. The dim yellow star-points were 
hidden constellation by constellation, 
and the darkness thickened to the dead 
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black of negation. I lay in the long 
grass, wrapped in my big yellow slicker, 
pulling on my pipe, in which the to- 
bacco glowed redly. <A _ faint breeze 
blew gently from the open lake: it 
smelled clean and cold, and was satu- 
rated with exhalations from hemlock 
and spruce, and the delicious smell of 
wet, new-fallen leaves. 

Suddenly from the other side of the 
lake I heard again the shrilling of the 
pack. I got up, and moved closer to the 
trail. Presently I heard the deer 
threshing through the undergrowth in 
the woods to the right of the runway on 
the farther side of the interval. Also | 
heard the sharp bark of a wolf at his 
heels. The buck had left the trail and 
swung to the right, but he was being 
driven back to the runway again. He 
was entirely at the mercy of the devils 
who were driving him. His strength 
was draining out of him minute by 
minute now; he breathed with a sound 
like soft, thick coughing. The terrific 
pace had used him up. In a minute he 
bounded out into the clearing, vague and 
shadowy in the thick gloom, and crossed 
the open space again with the woli—the 
smaller of the three wolves—hanging 
close behind him, hardly discernible in 
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rest of 
To my 
eves they were blurs that almost mixed 


the blackness.  J’resently the 
them streamed across leisurely. 


with the darkness. A couple of miles 
farther on, perhaps, they would close up 
on their quarry and pull him down. 

The noises of the night came low and 
soft from the woods on each side of me 
and from the meadow. The many small 
voices of the little people who live in 
the grass and never sleep except in the 
early morning, and the sounds that are 
made by things without animate life in 
the woods and other hushed noises be- 
side,that no man ever identified, mixed 
into one composite soft noise barely 
audible, but which pervaded the wild- 
wood atmosphere. Also there were on 
that night loud and penetrating sounds 
sometimes startlingly clear. Loons 
screeched and laughed goblin-wise, a 
fox barked not far away, and a lynx, per- 
haps out on a limb somewhere in the 
woods hard by, snarled and whined by 
turns. A porcupine whistled, and in a 
little time I heard the long howls of the 
wolves and their half-brothers, the wild 
Indian dogs, from the other side of the 
lake. There was an end to the life of 
the splendid deer and the gray drivers 
were exulting. 


AUGUST 


Dearest and fairest and brightest of all, 


Golden your sunbeams ungrudgingly fall; 


Touching the meadow and lighting the beach, 


Kissing to crimson the cheek of the peach; 


Azure your skies, and your showers 


pass 


as they 


Leave but new jewels on leafage and grass; 


Leave but new beauty—another gem, 
For radiant August's diadem. 





—LaLia MITCHELL 








AWHEEL IN THE NATIONAL PARK 


A. J. 


EW lovers of sport awheel realize 
what a magnificent trip is in store 
for them in a journey through the 

National Park. Indeed, one can hardly 
understand why so few wheelmen make 
the trip, as the roads, though rather 
steep in a few places, are far better than 
most country roads. True enough, the 
park is situated a long way off from 
what the average American regards as 
the center of civilization, but its outskirts 





Gardiner Canyon and River 


are easily accessible by rail, and from the 
moment of starting until the circle is 
completed, one beautiful panorama of 
nature charms the eye. 

During the season of ’99 the writer de- 
termined to visit the Park. But how, 
was the first question that arose. | 
could, of course, go through with the 
regular transportation companies; they 
would take me around the circle of one 
hundred and thirty-six miles in five or 
six days and give me an opportunity to 
see the sights en route; or I could hire a 
camping outfit and take my own time. 
The first method I considered too fast, 
and the second would prove rather ex- 
pensive for a party of one, so I decided 
to make the trip on a wheel. 

After making a few inquiries concern- 
ing the stopping places and the condition 

(376) 


Slee 


of the roads, | left Gardiner one aiter- 
noon with perhaps fifteen pounds of lug- 
gage and my constant companion, a 
good fly rod with all its accoutrements, 
a determination to spend all the time 
necessary to obtain a good view of the 
park and some of the finest trout fishing 
to be had on the continent. 

Irom Gardiner the road crosses a 
level plain for a distance of two miles to 
the entrance of Gardiner Canyon, on the 
river of the same name passing through 
the canyon. If you are fond of fly-fishing 
you may dismount and in a short time 
secure an ample supply of trout for your 
breakfast at your first stopping place, 
the Mammoth Hot Springs, some two 
miles farther on. The road over this 
portion of the journey is very steep, a 
rise of five hundred feet to the mile. 
After doing the springs, which will take 
nearly one-half the day, you will again 
find walking easiest for about three 
miles. This takes you over the bad 
roads, and two miles distant you enter 
Golden Gate Canyon, nearly one thou- 
sand feet above the hotel at the springs. 

Emerging from this you come into the 
real park region, crossing Glen and In- 
dian Creeks, thence up Willow Creek, 
all fine trout streams. At the head of 
Willow Creek, a distance of twelve miles 
from the springs, a comfortable camp is 
located. Here you can secure rest and 
refreshment, or, if you wish, push on 
ten miles farther, to Norris. Here one 
encounters the first geysers to be seen on 
the trip. The basin is small, and, ex- 
cept to the minds of scientists, contains 
little of interest to the tourist, especially 
after he has viewed the wonders ahead. 

Ten miles farther on there is another 
lunch station, and, after leaving this, you 
travel down the Gibbon River, following 
the brink of the river most of the way 
to its junction with the Fire Hole River. 

A short run up this stream and you 
dismount at Fountain, or the Lower 
Basin, as it is sometimes called. Here 
the accommodations are good; there are 
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also a number of geysers and the famous 
paint pots to inspect, and the traveler 
will find it to his interest to spend a 
goodly portion of his spare time here. 
rhe angler will meet with many a pleas- 
ant surprise while casting his fly in the 
Fire Hole. Last season several eastern 
brook trout were taken that weighed 
from five to seven pounds each. 

An hour’s run up the Fire Hole over 
an easy grade and you arrive at Upper 
Basin, said to be one of the grandest 
sights of the world. Fully one-half of 
the tourists’ spare time remaining should 
be devoted to sightseeing here. On 
each side of the river are innumerable 
geysers, pools and hot springs. Here at 
any hour of the day or night vou can 
always obtain a view of several geysers 
in action. After viewing the basin you 
will readily understand the aptness of 
the Indian name for the river, as the 
whole basin seems as if it must be under- 
laid with fire. The accommodations, 
too, are fairly good here. The Govern- 
ment lish Commission have been very 
active stocking the principal streams 
with eastern brook, Von Baer, Loch 
Leven and rainbow trout, so that nearly 
all of the streams are a perfect paradise 
for the angler. 

Leaving the Upper Basin in the early 
morning, you start on your climb of 
one thousand feet in ten miles to cross 
the Continental Divide. The ascent is 
gradual, and can be ridden most of the 
Way, except an occasional sandy stretch. 





Gibbon Canyon and River 





THE 





NATIONAL PARK. 





Fire Hole Canyon and River 


Reaching the summit at an elevation of 
eight thousand three hundred and forty- 
six feet, an excellent view is obtained 
of Lake Shoshone, the head of the Snake 
River, and the three famous peaks of 
the Teton range. From here it is all 
down grade to Yellowstone Lake, a dis- 
tance of nine miles. [rom this point 
you may take the steamer which plies 
regularly between the Thumb and Out- 
let, or you can ride around the lake over 
a good road, stopping en route to in- 
spect the natural bridge. 

A short stay here will be sufficient, 
and the traveler can proceed on_ his 
journey over a down grade nineteen 
miles to the canyon, one of the park’s 
greatest attractions. Here are the falls 
of the Yellowstone. Their beauty and 
grandeur cannot be portrayed, either 
with the pen or the camera; the same 
may be said of the canyon, with its 
many colored strata of rock rising, layer 
upon layer, to the height of one thousand 
five hundred feet above the river bed. 

Several days can be spent here with- 
out wearying the lover of nature, while 
he who goes armed with a fly-rod or 
camera will find enjoyment every mo- 
ment of his stay. Between the lake and 
canyon, elk, deer, bear and antelope may 
be seen if a good lookout is kept. 

On leaving the canyon a twenty-mile 
run, mostly down-grade, completes the 
loop, and you lunch at Norris, with only 
twenty-five miles more to cover before 
reaching the railroad at Cinnabar. 
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The Government is expending nearly 
forty thousand dollars annually, under a 
corps of efficient engineers, in bettering 
the roads in existence and in the con- 


struction of new ones, so the wheelmen 
who traverse the park in the future need 
have no fear of making the trip on ac- 
count of bad roads. 





Yellowstone Canyon, Falls and Point Lookout 


TO BOB WHITE 


“Ah, Bob White”—I hear your merry call 


From the brush-lot by the rill, 
And I hear the answering challenge 
From the thicket on the hill; 
And away across the fallow field 
Comes a musical reply; 
Then faintly floats an answering call 
From the field of ripening rye. 


“Ah, Bob White.” your sober little wife 


Has some eggs within a nest; 
That is why your happy heart 

Fills with joy your throbbing breast. 
I know just where—beside that stump, 

’Neath a bunch of bending grass; 
Yes, I see them every day 


As along the path I pass 


“Ah, Bob White,” I love you very dear 
Ard will tell it here in rhyme; 

I've fed you when the snow was deep, 
And many and oit the time 

When the wheat had ripened in the field 
I have heard your merry call; 

But I think I always loved you best 
In the cool and pleasant fall. 


“Ah, Bob White,” when frost comes on the 


corn 
Your merry call is still, 
And I hear instead, **Whitee, whitee,” 
From the thicket on the hill; 
“Whitee, whitee, from the stubble field 
That is now so dead and brown; 
And the answer then comes floating back 
From that patch of weedy ground 
—W. DE CLARENZE 
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THE MYSTERY OF THE MORGENROTH LENS 


Frank FReistle 





HIeN Salzkammer was admitted 
member of the Copley 

Camera Club none dreamed of 
the excitement he would eventually, al- 


as a 


though indirectly, cause. He became 
very unpopular, and doubtless his gen- 
eral churlishness and rather untidy dress 
were much to blame for this. lor the 
latter many of the members of the op- 
posite sex were decidedly in favor of 
dropping him from membership, but, as 
there were no provisions made for ex- 
pelling a member on account of his neg- 
ligence in personal appearance, this idea 
gave way to a general shunning. But 
Salzkammer seemed to be as oblivious 
of this as if he had been the most popular 
man of the club, to the intense chagrin 
of the arch-conspirators who had devised 
the brilliant scheme. He might have 
redeemed himself from this obloquy had 
his photographic work shown any talent, 
but in this he was as slovenly as in his 
He was a German, and worked 
with an outfit that would have drawn a 
smile from the veriest novice. His lens 
he had picked up in Jena, and his box, 
an old battered relic, recalled the days 
of Daguerre. 

The time for the annual exhibition of 
the club had come, and there was much 
speculation as to who would win the 
grand gold medal for the best photo- 
graph of any kind. One of the condi- 


dress. 


tions of this especial competition was 
that the names of the competitors should 
not be known until after the award had 
been made, so that when “No. 44” re- 





ceived the coveted prize, no one knew 
who the lucky person was. All agreed, 
however, that the award had been justly 
made. The subject was called “Alone.” 
It was a bleak October scene; the cheer- 
less sky, the cold mist that hung over 
the landscape, the partly denuded trees, 
the falling leaves driven hither and 
thither by the winds, the sad brooklet, 
falling into a leaf-covered pool in the 
foreground, all reminded one of those 
sad lines by Poe :— 
“The skies they were ashen and sober; 

The leaves they were crisped and sere— 

The leaves they were withering and sere— 
It was night in the lonesome October 

Of my most immemorial year; 
It was hard by the dim lake of Auber, 

In the misty mid region of Weir— 
It was down by the dark tarn of Auber, 

In the ghoul-haunted woodland of Weir.” 


But the most remarkable thing in the 
whole landscape, and that which evi- 
dently had suggested its title, was the 
figure of the solitary man in the middle 
ground. The figure was standing be- 
fore a dying oak, and though too far 


away to distinguish the features, the 
whole pose struck one as that of the 
deepest dejection. The crowds that 


thronged around this picture and the 
deep interest it held for even the most 
careless observer fully attested the 
popularity of the award, but what was 
the consternation of the club when it be- 
came known that Salzkammer, the seare- 
crow, the one particular member of 
whom the whole club felt ashamed, had 
(379) 
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carried off the honors. The ladies were 
especially annoyed, and the leader of the 
clique that had snubbed Salzkammer so 
determinedly went into hysterics. An 
investigation was universally demanded, 
especially as the other work of the same 
exhibitor was done in his usually 
slovenly manner. As one of the com- 
mittee | had taken Salzkammer in 
hand. At first he was indignant, reitis- 
ing to answer any questions, protesting 
that the club had no right to put such 
an indignity upon him as to question 
his work in any way. but at last he con- 
sented to give us any information we 
wanted. He had made the exposure 
and the development, had printed and 
mounted the picture, and, to clinch mat- 
ters, made an affidavit to that effect. 
There was no other course open, there- 
fore, than to deliver the medal to him, 
which was accordingly done. 

A year of the greatest enthusiasm and 
activity passed, and all the members, 
with the exception of Salzkammer, 
showed marked improvement in their 
work, so that when at the next annual 
exhibition the highest honors were again 
awarded to him, the whole club was 
thunderstruck. The subject upon which 
he won was much similar to the one 
of the previous exhibition, and in the 
middle ground stood the same melan- 
choly figure. Again an investigation 
was demanded, with exactly the same 
results. This threatened the disruption 
of the club, and, being one of the found- 
ers thereof, | determined to prevent it 
if possible. I pointed out to the mal- 
contents that if Salzkammer had really 
done the work, it would have been a 
matter of injustice to withhold the re- 
ward, but that I would use every en- 
deavor to establish the truth or falsity 
of his assertions. Accordingly, I bor- 
rowed his apparatus of him, lending him 
one of mine in return. [ questioned 
him narrowly. He had no recollection 
of seeing the figure in the middleground 
in either case. It had become apparent, 
however, in the development, and he 
must have overlooked it in the exposure. 
He could not account for the same figure 
in both pictures. Both exposures had 


been made on October 31st, but a vear 


apart: the first time by accident, the 
second time because he considered it his 
lucky dav. He had used the plates of a 
well-known maker, and his development 
had followed a well-known formula, in 
tact the identical plates and formula that 
| also used. It was, therefore, plainly 
evident that %he lens alone could be 
credited for the astounding results, and 
| determined upon a series of tests. 
Almost daily | used the lens, as did also 
many of the other members, always, 
however, with the same results, namely, 
very inferior work even with the most 
delicate manipulation. 

Spring and summer passed away thus 
and autumn came upon us. Somehow 
or other | had formed the idea that the 
last day of October would reveal the 
subtle mystery of the lens, if indeed 
there was a mystery, and yet | did not 
dare to impart this superstitious thought 
to any of my collaborators. [ut on that 
day, upon my invitation, a dozen or more 
of the most expert members of the club 
made exposures with the lens. There 
was little merriment in the group. I 
noticed, too, that whenever I used the 
lens or came in close contact with it, 
the deepest melancholy overtook me, a 
feeling that it took all my will power to 
throw off and which | cannot better de- 
scribe than a suicidal mania. I had 
fully decided that unless the work of the 
day yielded some definite results, | 
would no longer continue what seemed 
a useless and fruitless labor. All those 
who had made exposures that day came 
together in the evening and formed a 
group in the large dark-room of the 
club whilst I made the first development. 
The silence became oppressive as the 
work advanced, and as I held the nega- 
tive up to the light there in the middle- 
ground stood the same sad figure that 
had won Salzkammer two gold medals. 
Plate after plate was developed, and 
upon every one of them the same fig- 
ure cast its gloom. And this was the 
mystery of Salzkammer’s success, but 
instead of its being solved it had only 
become deeper. It was rather a nervous 
group that gathered together in the club 
parlors to discuss and confess; for, upon 
close questioning, there was not one who 
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had not, whilst using the lens, experi- 
enced in a greater or less degree the 
feeling of melancholy before described, 
and one nervous experimenter admitted 
that the feeling had been so strong as to 
cause him to fear himself and to keep 
him in the presence of some one during 
the whole day. 

(f course the investigation could not 
stop here, and when I proposed to 
fathom the matter, it was unanimously 





Drawn by C. Collmer 


“In his hand he had clutched the lens ”’ 


agreed that | should be empowered to 
do so. My first step was to write the 
lens makers of England and Continental 
Europe, asking if they knew anything 
about Morgenroth, Jena, the maker of 
the lens, as the inscription thereon 
plainly indicated. From all, the ans- 
wers were the same: they had never 
heard of such a man. 

As soon as I| could arrange to do so, 
I journeyed to Jena, and ransacked the 
old town in a seemingly fruitless en- 
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deavor to find a trace of the mysterious 
Morgenroth. The opticians seemed to 
know nothing, of him. Not a clue was 
found. I went to Berlin and began the 
same exhaustive search there. 

At last I found that a man by the 
name of Morgenroth had, several years 
before, presented himself at one of the 
largest optical works there, seeking to 
interest them in the manufacture of a 
lens of his invention, and that the firm 


(Page 383) 


had made one to his order. His finan- 
cial condition, however, was so unsatis- 
factory and his ideas of business so ex- 
tremely visionary that the firm had been 
forced to refuse any more of his propo- 
sitions. He had come from Jena, and 
had represented himself as one of the 
university professors there. Whether 


this was true or not the firm had never 
sought to establish, as they had con- 
sidered him little better than a mad- 
indeed, was 


man. Flere, something 


Ww 


tangible. I could at least go back to 
Jena with some decisiveness, but it was 
nevertheless disheartening to think that 
the same round of inquiries would have 
to be gone through with again. but | 
was agreeably surprised to find, upon my 
inquiry at the university, that Morgen- 
roth had entered the institution as a 
scholar, had graduated, was offered and 
had accepted a position as assistant pro- 
fessor of optics, but after filling the posi- 
tion for vears had become so morose 
in his conduct toward the students and 
so negligent of his duties that he had 
been informed as politely and as deli- 
cately as possible that his resigna- 
tion would be accepted if tendered. 
When he had understood the full 
import of the hint he had acted as 
one dazed; mechanically he had 
sought out the president and had mut- 
tered a few words which were construed 
as a resignation; he had hesitated a 
few moments on the threshold, looked 
back, and had left the university never 
to enter it again. Upon further inquiry 
I found out where and with whom he 
had lived, but the old woman who had 
lodged him had died. So I was again 
at sea, but | knew now that my man 
had been a tangible, living entity; that 
he had walked the streets, listened to 
the noises of the old university town, 
had spent much of his life there, and that, 
sooner or later, | must find further in- 
formation of him. With this object in 
view, | took lodgings with a quaint 
German housewife, whose establishment 
gleamed and sparkled from the continual 
cleaning it received at her hands, and 
plodded along, patiently waiting for re- 
sults. I feel now that many must have 
regarded me as slightly demented, but at 
last my long search was unexpectedly 
ended. 

One evening I had turned into an 
out of the way “beer-local” much fre- 
quented by students. A party of these 
had become boisterous, and, like all 
young people, were seeking to show 
how bright and witty they were and how 
much they knew. From one topic to 
another the conversation flew, until it 
rested upon the subject of optics. Upon 
this all of the students were of one 
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opinion, namely, that Jena had covered 
herself with glory in the discovery of 
the new glass for making photographic 
objectives. But the conversation 
seemed to displease one old fellow, who 
had been sitting silently at a side table, 
and when the boasting was at its highest 
he arose upon his trembling legs, and, 
with a deep grunt of disgust, blurted 
oUt -— 

“lgnoramuses! Boys, your whole 
crew never knew nor ever will iknow 
in your whole stupid lives as much about 
optics as Morgenroth knew in a 
minute.” 

With this extraordinary speech he 
hobbled out of the room, but I was im- 
mediately upon his heels. At first he 
spurned all attempts on my part to begin 
a conversation with him, taking me for 
one of the party in the beerhouse. At 
last, however, | convinced him that my 
interest in Morgenroth was certainly not 
less than his, and that | eagerly sought 
for any information of him. He led me 
to his studio, for he was a photographer, 
and there told me the story of Morgen- 
roth’s life. 

They had been boys together, and to- 
gether had attended school and college. 
Morgenroth was an apt scholar, and had 
so many original ideas, some practical, 
others vague and irrational, that they 
formed an inextricable jumble. The 
visionary side of his nature was most 
strongly developed. One thing, how- 
ever, he had firmly attached himself to, 
and that was the study and improvement 
of photographic objectives. He also be- 
lieved that the soul was under the con- 
trol of the will, and could be transmitted 
upon death. In his own hands the 
lenses that he made seemed to be en- 
dowed with life, but were miserable 
failures in the hands of others. This 
defect he had endeavored to overcome, 
brooding continually over the problem, 
becoming at the same time more and 
more morose and sullen. One by one 


his friends dropped away from him; 
little by tittle his scant savings had be- 
come exhausted, and the crowning dis- 
aster was his dismissal, for such it prac- 
tically was, from the university. His 
friend had permitted him to occupy a 





Til 


be 


eds 
ant 








he 
m- 
he 
rin 
for 
At 
ny 
10t 
rht 
me 
er, 
en- 


to- 
ge. 
1ad 
cal. 
ney 
The 
lost 
yw- 
to, 
lent 
be- 
on- 
tted 
the 
en- 
able 
This 
me, 
lem, 
and 
one 
11m ; 
be- 
dis- 
yrac- 
His 


?v a 





small room at the back of his studio, 
where he not only lived, but worked. 
He existed in the most frugal manner, 
utilizing every moment of his waking 
hours upon his pet invention. Time and 
again he thought he had it perfected, 
when some unforeseen obstacle dashed 
his hopes to the ground. It was in Oc- 
tober, a deeper and deeper moroseness 
and melancholy seemed to settle upon 
him. For weeks no one saw him. 
Upon the last day of the month he went 
out, but did not stay long. During 
the night there was a light in his her- 
mitage. The next day his friend de- 
termined to make at least one more 
effort to win him from his retirement, 
and towards noon entered his room, 
only to reel back, for there, upon his 
cot, dead by his own hand, lay all that 
was mortal of Morgenroth. In his 
hand he had clutched the lens that had 
brought him nothing but misfortune. 
He had left no message, but upon a 
scrap of paper had scrawled the one 
word, “Alone.” 

Here was a problem indeed: Why 
had Salzkammer named his first prize 
picture “Alone”? Surely there was some 
potent influence in the lens that gave 
it the power to impress thoughts upon 
the user. Had Morgenroth, in giving 
up his life, impressed his soul into the 
hitherto senseless glass, and was this the 
result? Certainly this savored more of 
Eastern mysticism than Western realism. 
Was it necessary for Morgenroth to 
give up his life in order to free his soul 
so that he might impress it upon the 
lens?) And if the soul was within the 
fragile piece of glass, would it manifest 
itself in any other way or would the 
one mood 
“Caught from some unhappy mastes whom 

unmerciful disaster 
Followed fast and followed faster till his songs 
one burden bore. 
Till the dirges of his Hope that melancholy 
burden bore 
Of ‘Never, Nevermore,’ ”’ 


be its only stock and store? 

However, | gained no further knowl- 
edge of my subject, and therefore reluct- 
antly determined to desist from further 





THE MYSTERY OF TH 





MORGENROTH LENS 


efiorts until the last day of October, 
when the mysterious properties of the 
lens usually made themselves manifest. 


The intervening months | passed in 
travel on the Continent. Unfortunately, 
however, | allowed myself too little time 
for the return journey, and the last day 
of October found me upon one of the 
fast Atlantic liners in mid-ocean speed- 
ing homeward. 

by the strangest of accidents, among 
the passengers was the member of the 
Copley Camera Club who had assisted 
in the exposures with the lens the pre- 
vious vear and who had been so deeply 
depressed thereby. Together we dis- 
cussed the matter and determined to 
make a number of exposures, at the 
same time accurately noting the result 
upon ourselves. My _— fellow-worker 
spurned the idea of the lens having any 
effect upon the operator, notwithstand- 
ing the fact that he had given way to 
it the vear before, ascribing its effect 
to overwork and a general low condition 
on his part. [Dy this time the passengers 
were all gossiping about the lens and its 
mysterious properties, so that when we 
were ready to make our exposures we 
were the center of a very interested and 
animated group of onlookers. My fel- 
low-member was to make the first ex- 
posure, and as he fixed his box upon the 
tripod a skeptical smile lit up his coun- 
tenance, but the very moment I handed 
him the fatal lens his demeanor changed. 
An uncontrollable nervousness seemed 
to overcome him, and as he covered his 
head with the focussing cloth his whole 
body seemed to twitch and jerk. He 
had pointed the lens out to sea, where, 
in the middle distance, a trim sailing 
vessel was bowling before the wind. 
Suddenly he seized the tripod as if to 
change its position, and in doing so the 
cloth fell from his head. A glance at 
his face revealed the dementia that had 
taken possession of him. With one 
bound, still grasping the camera, he 
sprang upon the rail, and the next in- 
stant had plunged headlong over the 
side. Almost simultaneously the sharp 
order of the commanding officer rang 
out, and the boats were immediately 
manned and lowered. _ But notwith- 
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The pictures were the same, but the soul 


standing this promptness, the unfortu- 
seemed to have left them, and they were 


nate man had disappeared beneath the 


surface of the sea forever. now nothing more than exceedingly 
It was a sad group that assembled, commonplace photographs. 

upon my return, in the handsome par- And so the mystery of the Morgen- 

lors of the Camera Club. We discussed roth lens is as much a mystery as 

the Morgenroth lens and the circum- ever, and whenever the matter is men- 


stances connected therewith in all their tioned in photographic or art circles the 
phases, but the most astounding fact of learned skeptics, with a_ significant 
all was that the mysterious figure had pointing with the finger to the forehead, 


faded out of all the prints and negatives. only smile. 
VACATION 

Lazyin’ ‘round ’n smokin’ Yu git tired a talkin’, 

"N a quiet country town; ° "N just don't want to think; 
Eatin’, sleepin’, loafin’ Never dream o’ walkin’, 

Fr’m sun up to sundown, Too lazy t’ even wink; 
Doin’ nuthin’ ’n particklur, Doin’ nuthin’ ’n particklur, 

Only lazyin’ ’round. Only lazyin’ ‘round. 


Watchin’ bugs ’n bumblebees: 
Ma’'by fishin’ some, 
Nodisin’ how th’ tree leaves 
Is flickered by th’ sun, 
*Thout pattern ’n particklur, 
Only lazyin’ ‘round. 


Yu watch the posies bloomin’, 
Watch th’ shadders cum ’n go, 
’"N then lay ‘round a moonin’ 
In th’ sunset’s afterglow; 
Doin’ nuthin’ ’n particklur, 
Only lazyin’ ‘round. 


Children run ‘n holler, 
Playin’ hide ’n seek, 
"R else jist sprawl ’n waller 


Everything keeps a passin’ 
*"N a kind o’ lazy dream, 
’N yu ketch yerself askin’: 
“Is things jist what they seem?” 
Jist nuthin’ ’n particklur, 
While yer lazyin’ ’round? 


Yu think yu'll go a ridin’, 
"N then yu guess yu won't; 
Er ‘low yu'll go afishin’, 
"N then yu mostly don't. 
Yu somehow haint particklur 
While yer lazyin’ ‘round 


Yu've got thet “tired feelin’,” 
Yer shore to find it out— 


Thet there “tired feelin’ ” 


On th’ bluegrass, smooth ’n sweet, Yu hear so much about; 


Doin’ nuthin’ ’n particklur, 
Only lazyin’ ‘round. 


*"N want nuthin’ ’n particklur 
While yer lazyin’ ‘round. 
Ev. CoMaNcno 
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E was a vegetarian, and at table 
always practised his gastric prin- 
ciples; not, he explained, that 
animal food was less toothsome to him 
than to those who ate flesh, but his ab- 
stemiousness was founded on the high 
moral plane that every living creature, 
from Man down to the humblest Proto- 
zoan, was here from the same Source, 
under the same natural laws, and has an 
equal right with his fellows to life, lib- 
erty and the pursuit of happiness. 

“The very fact of our superiority in 
the scale of animal life,” he argued, 
“should be sufficient reason for abstain- 
ing from the methods and appetites of 
anthropophagi and the inferior creatures 
whose ethics cannot be expected to ap- 
proach those of the much-vaunted 
‘image. You say the tiger is a bar- 
barian because nature has not given him 
the vehicles of language and the pre- 
hensile members with which te con- 
struct; but can you deny that he does 
not think? He has discovered that 
human flesh is more savory than any 
other, and he knows where there dwells 
a plump maiden of tender vears. As our 
human Nimrod goes after the fawn, so 
goes the felis hunter after the girl. 
Not Montfaucon relished more keenly 
his repast! But lo! the father and 


brothers and the whole neighborhood 








of men object, and set up a hue and cry 
and hunt the tiger down—and just be- 
cause he has done that which they prac- 
tice continuously and conscientiously ! 
Is it fair? And, too, mind you, the 
tiger kills only that which he eats—he 
does not kill wantonly. He is too moral 
to take life for the sake of a head of 
hair with which to decorate his lair. O, 
go to, ye flesh-eaters! The oyster is 
more civilized.” 

Thus philosophized Christian Miller, 
our vegetarian, and the autocrat of our 
breakfast table. And he carried this 
“Thou shalt not kill” tenet even farther 
—to the very ne plus ultra of extrava- 
gance—inasmuch as he once caught a 
mouse in a cage trap, the little vandal 
having attacked Purden’s Digest (Mil- 
ler was an Associate Judge in the 
courts), and to dispatch the culprit hu- 
manely the drowning method was 
adopted. Alas for Miller—not for the 
mouse, of course—because his sympa- 
thetic sensibilities could not endure the 
violation of the “preservation of life” 
principle so painfuliy apparent in the 
rodent’s struggle! The mouse was taken 
from the water, wrapped in a warm 
cloth, and then set at liberty to once 
again become an iconoclast among the 
monuments of jurisprudence. By way 
of parenthesis, I will not mention the in- 
(385) 
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cident of the fly which Miller rescued 
from his coffee and placed in the sun- 
shine in the window-irame. 

“Judge’—we addressed him thus 
after his elevation to magisterial dig- 
nitv—"how about an ‘outing’ of a few 
days in the fastnesses of [Ik county?” 

It was a crisp November morning, 
and every breath of air seemed to invite 
one to live forever. The ozone element 
put his spirits in a rampant condition 
eager for something outre. 

“The very thing,” replied the Judge, 
who never dissented from any reason- 
able proposition. “When shall it be?” 

Miller was too much of a Daniel to 
impose his personal code on those who 
followed the general statutes, and while 
he knew that November was Pennsyl- 
vania’s month of relaxation of the strin- 
gent game laws, he also knew that moral 
suasion could not preserve the lives of 
“big game.” Hence his ready consent 
to accompany his comrades, or, rather, 
his reluctance to remaining in town 
without them and with the consequent 
ennui. And then, too, the promise of 
the smell of balsam, the forest stillness, 
and the camp life without a daily news- 
paper, were factors not to be despised. 

We went across country—eight of 
us—mounted and accoutred like a re- 
connoitering troop. Perhaps the deni- 
zens cn route thought we were a de- 
tachment of the Rough Riders, and that 
the judge might be the famous colonel 
himself. Anyhow, the old and_ the 
young gazed in open-mouthed wonder, 
the middle-aged asked questions, and 
the dogs barked. Over high hills and 
down into deep valleys, and 
stretches of farm and wood land, and the 
final pitch into the sombre vale of the 
Clarion where the cry of the catamount 
and the hoot of the owl were the voices 
of the night. 

The camp was a log house at the con- 
fluence of a big creek and the little river, 
built, perhaps, by some courageous ad- 
venturer away back about the time 
James Monroe was promulgating his 
since famous doctrine. At least, this is 
the date given by the keeper of the camp 
—a mummified Yankee, whose mouth 
was ever pregnant of reminiscences and 
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tobacco juice, and who bragged that he 
could speak seven languages, whereas 
his only philological accomplishment 
was a bastard English and a parles-vous 
fraicats. 

“Que — prendres-vous?” the 
judge, more to embarrass the ludicrous 
pedant than to test his learning, opening, 
the while, a case containing three 
four brands. [Erudition was instantly 
proscribed. Miller's pawn had cap- 
tured ail of the savant’s pieces and 
mated. But the universal language of 
the bottle was well understood by the 
grizzly keeper. 

I will make no record of the first day of 
our outing, because it was uneventful, 
although evervone, except the judge, 
was in the woods. The exception re- 
mained with his inanimate friends—the 
best imported in cedar boxes, the be- 
fore-mentioned brands, and a pack of 
ecards with a knowledge of solitaire. 
True, we bagged some pheasants, wood- 


asked 


or 


g 
cock, squirrels, ete., found a deer-lick 
and a bear-tree, and saw a wild-cat; but 
these in no degree satisfied the leaping 
ambition of past-master sportsmen 
worthy of pachydermata and felidae. 

liad it not been for the second day 
I would not now be writing this brief 
history. We were out of our bunks 
while Venus was yet on her empyrean 
throne, and after a robust breakfast of a} 
very substantial character we plunged 


only by hunters and fishers. The or- 
thodox disciple of the Sixth Command- 
ment was with us, to our very great 
amazement, but with only the gentle in- 
tention of enjoying the woods with his ¢ 
three acute senses of seeing, hearing 
and smelling. 

“Judge, what are you going to do 
with that gun?” was the question of «a 
member who was skeptical about all 
“isms” in general and “dogmatism” in/ 
particular. 

“T might answer in consonance with 
my well-known principles, ‘self-preserva- 
tion,’ for in the presence of gorillas such 
as you, who knows what may happen: 
wiv life began with a tragedy, and the 
horoscope says it will so end. And 
then, too, a bear might attack me, and 


into the woods with an exhilaration felt | 
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if there were no avenue of escape—if | 
were driven into a cul-de-sac—in such a 
lamentable crisis | would take the bur- 
den of the sin of killing upon my own 
shoulders,” and the stoic gravity of the 
judge’s mien was enough to chill a 
marble Justice. 

He had neither the endurance nor the 
celerity of his fellows, for one of his legs 
was at Antietam, and the other was car- 
rying a heavy load of vears; but he 
managed to keep in file, stumbling 
among the tangle-brush and boulders, 
until a monster buck was discovered 


JUDGE MILLER’S DEFENSIVE HUNT 





bring him to bay! But my choler was 
evanescent, for | heartily approve of the 
law. 

Miller, who was literally “out of 
sight’ within a few minutes, explained 
subsequently that he had strained his 
cork leg in a vain effort to keep up with 
the party. I should think so, for what 
a wild, ridiculous scramble it was !—a 
savage whoop, up and down through 
bramble and tangle, winding in and out 
between thickly-studded forest—a mad- 
ness without a particle of method. 

It is a patent fact with hunters that a 








“* For my part in this beastly business, I would like to have this hat rack and that rug” 


a few hundred yards in our front. The 
antler, which had been feeding in a little 
open spot on the bank of the creek, dis- 
covered us almost simultaneously and 
With a piercing snort bounded into the 
thicket. At this provoking moment | 
entertained anathema against the hound 
law, for while the deer-path and stalk, 
and the places where the wary creatures 
take to water, are methodically handled, 
the hunter is quite sure of his game; but 
in this instance. the beautiful buck 
seemed to be irretrievably lost—and just 
because we could not employ dogs to 





deer, when startled, takes to the ridge, 
and there runs until fatigued or too 
closely pressed, at which juncture he 
seeks the water. Then, exhaustion com- 
pelling the resumption of our reasoning 
faculties, we acted upon this knowledge 
and withdrew from each other, taking 
stations at various points along the 
contiguous ridges. But we must have 
gone in a diametrically opposite direc- 
tion in our insane rush to that pursued 
by the buck, for we discovered no evi- 
dence of his presence anywhere, and 
heard no sound except two faint rifle 



















































reports, muffled by distance, away 
across the crests and ravines—in some 
mysterious Where. Evidently a com- 
patriot had stalked the game we had 
started and was now enjoying our 
thunder. 

After a long time of weary vigilance 
we again congregated and consulted, 
and, disgusted and disgruntled, decided 
to follow Will Smith’s compass toward 
camp. Miles and miles of arduous 
tramping, inwoven shrubbery tripping 
feet, pendant branches, stinging faces, 
and still in the deep woods! Weary 
limbs and stomachs adhering to ver- 
tebrae! Bunks and benches and eat- 
ables and tobacco and “wet goods” 
over there in that somewhere camp! 

You have read “Childe Harold.” 
Anyhow you remember “Waterloo” in 
your reader when you were attending 
public school. am thinking about 
the “boom” that disturbed the ball. 
Bang! “On with the dance.” It was 
quite near us this time—the report of 
that stranger's rifle. Another buck, per- 
adventure! Our spirits sprang up 
quicker than Jack out of his box as we 
cantered off towards the sound. 

We did not anticipate finding the ob- 
ject of our search within a sling-shot, 
but there it was—the judge posed on 
the shoulders of the huge cervine, a hand 
resting on the great antlers! He was 
rather blasé than otherwise, and in ans- 
wer to our dumb astonishment he ex- 
plained in his self-contained, modest 
manner : 

“I'm glad you heard my gun, boys, 
because I don’t know ‘where I am at.’ 
And then, too, I don’t want any turther 
adventure in this line, for it is a miracle 
of God's goodness that I live. You 
fellows left me and I had no other choice 
than to try to find my way back to 
camp, and so I struck out in this direc- 
tion and became more and more involved 
and tangled. I had no needle, and the 
moss seemed to grow on all four cardinal 
sides. And then this devilish buck came 
crushing through the brush and insisted 
on trampling and horning me, and after 
I had tet out his blood and there was a 
a sanguinary smell in the air I heard a 
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scratching sound among the branches 
of that oak over there, and, on looking 
up, I'll be damned if | didn’t see a mon- 
strous panther crouched upon a limb, 
ready to spring. There is his carcass— 
and who of you ever saw a bigger?” 

Will Smith and Joe Wilson began to 
show signs of speech, when Miller 
stopped them with a gesture admoni- 
torial and resumed: 

“I don’t want a word of censure out 
of you, boys, because | could not help 
it—the dastardly affair was forced on 
me. Iam mighty sorry I came out with 
you, and still more sorry that I got cor- 
nered and couldn't run away; but, as 
a trophy for my part in this beastly busi- 
ness, | would like to have this hat-rack 
and that rug.” 

The talk and the scene were very im- 
pressive, and, out of respect for Mil- 
ler’s innate humility, we secretly lionized 


him for his Thespian feat, and made no 


comment on the morality of the tiger, 


which would not “take liie for the sake of 


a head of hair with which to decorate 
his lair.” 

The judge could not be persuaded to 
again enter the field, and when sucl 
overtures were made he excused him- 
self by saying he wanted a quiet day at 
the shack, or that he was going to 
some shooting with his kodak, or that 
he contemplated a lecture in an adjacent 
primeval academy on the Savage Im 
pulses of Enlightened Minds, in whicl 
he would emphasize the thesis that 1 
is easy to resist anything but tempta 
tion. 

At the expiration of a week the part 
returned to town with a prodigal supp! 
of big game, and the first morning a 
table, when the waiter asked Miller fc 
his order, he looked defiantly aroun 
the circle and said in a voice of 
torian pitch: 

“Pshaw! It is a question of the sur 
vival of the fittest—bring me a big huni 
of very rare porterhouse !” 

The judge confided to me a few day 
later, very gloomily, that he was gradu 
ally but surely proselyting himself t 
cannibalism, and that he expected er 
long to be wearing a ring in his nose. 
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A NORTH MINNESOTA CRUISE 


E. P. Jaques 


HAD my canoeing outfit at the 
upper limit of settlement on Thief 
River, Minnesota, and just at the 
edge of the great swamp that cradles 
the source of that stream, I had planted 
my garden and gotten everything ready 
for raising a crop and then collected 
my outfit and went north, expecting to 
be just in time for a canoe trip on the 
spring tides. 
My calculations 


were not correct, 


however, for when I arrived at the 
swamp and timber lands that border 
Thief River, | found the four feet of 


snow that had fallen during the winter 
still intact. Ice two feet thick still cov- 
ered the streams in that northland. The 
snow had all disappeared on the prairies 
fiity miles away, but here, where tim- 
ber and brush land sheltered it, it had 
scarcely begun to yield, though the first 
of May was fast approaching. 

Having worked my way in there on 
the snow crust, after traveling five hun- 
dred miles | was bound to wait until 
the break-up came, if it took a month, 
so I went as far up as possible to find 
good quarters with the settlers, to wait 
for it. The house where I was stop- 
ping stood on the river bank, while 
just across, the unbroken wilderness 
stretched away for a hundred miles. 

There was not a variation of three 
feet in the general level of the country 
for many miles, except below where the 
river cut its way through a considerable 
rise of ground. Noticing the lay of the 
land, I immediately suggested that 
if the snow went off suddenly, as it was 
sure to do at that late date, most of the 
settlers north of the ridge would be 
drowned out. May host assured me there 
was no danger of this, as the river would 
carry off the surplus water as fast as the 
snow melted. I did not think this pos- 
sible, but, as there was nothing to do but 
Wait, it was useless to sound an alarm, 
as, under present conditions, it was im- 
possible to move out anvhow. 

A few days after, a warm rain set in. 
The wind had been blowing from the 


south for several days, and, coupled 
with the rain, loosened the water im- 
prisoned in the sodden drifts very fast. 
In half an hour | could see the river 
was rising rapidly, and in an hour it 
began to overflow the entire surrounding 
country. lor the next few days matters 
were very serious, and it was fortunate 
for my settler friends that | happened 
there with the only boat in the entire 
neighborhood. 

The worst danger over, I finally pre- 
pared for my cruise. My outfit con- 
sisted of a canoe built in two sections, 
which could be easily uncoupled. In 
one section | carried my bedding al- 
ready made for use; on the top of this 
| folded the tent, and over all, and cov- 
ering the entire canoe, was a canvas 
hood to keep any water from getting in. 
A small sheet iron stove, mess-box, 
boards for floor, six by four feet, and 
carpet for same completed the outfit. 

My contemplated plan was a trip up 
Thief River to Thief Lake and then up 
Moose River to the head of navigation. 
Thief Lake was surrounded by swamps 
on all sides, and could not be reached 
by land except in very dry seasons or in 
winter when the swamps were frozen. 
Hence it has been visited by very few 
people. Immunity from successful con- 
tradiction had led these few to tell won- 
derful tales of the resources of the Thief 
Lake country. 

What a relief it would be to the groan- 
ing presses and to over-burdened lis- 
teners if story-tellers were limited to 
the news of which they had some knowl- 
edge! One of the Thief Lake imageries 
was of a pine forest of such magnificent 
growth that the smallest sapling in it 
would make the best of clear lumber, 
while from the largest, palaces might be 
hewn out in one block. It was estimated 
by the sanguine that an individual 
claim of this pine land would bring a 
million dollars. The find was made by 
a hunter who had become lost and wan- 
dered in the wilderness for a week. 
When he got out he was so weak that 
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he could only tell of his find, expiring 
before he could tell where it was located. 
No wonder he died after such an effort. 
The genius who invented him and his 
story ought to have died at the same 
time. 

rhis forest has never been located as 
vet, though several have made the effort. 
{ had heard the story though, and de- 
rided to add a million to my assets as 
a trophy of my canoe trip by staking out 
the best claim in it. 

Practically all the land to the north 
was under water, so | paid no attention 
to the river, but took a straight course 
for Thief Lake. Primarily, I had 
started on this trip because it is my 
habit to take a trip somewhere every 
spring. I hold it to be the duty of any 
man who has become so permeated with 
the sombre atmosphere of winter that his 
nerves are all on edge to that extent 
that the tread of a cat on the carpet sets 
him in a frenzy, to get out as early in 
the spring as possible. 

I selected this place for my trip be- 
cause | had heard much of its resources 
in the game line, and because | felt | 
was not likely to be over much dis- 
turbed by other tourists. 

The days had been long and dark and 
gloomy, but on the morning I started 
out the sun broke through the clouds 
and shone bright, and oh, how the sun 
jewels did dance and flicker across that 
vast inland, or rather woodland, sea, just 
broken into wavelets by a gentle south 
wind! Here is a view under a heavy 
canopy of tree tops that shut out the 
sunlight and make a heavy shadow be- 
neath. The forest is open underneath, 
and | can look far through among the 
great boles to a reach of sunlit water 
bevond. 

Most of the country is covered with a 
scrubby swamp growth of willow of 
various kinds, small poplars and_ tall 
canes. Here and there are ridges of 
larger timber stretching away for miles, 
and again could be seen round, isolated 
islands of timber, but it was a_ hard 
matter, even on the ridges, to find any 
ground above water. Nearly all the 


floating logs and drifts were freighted 
with some kind of animal life that 








had been drowned out of their nests 
and dens. Mice, wood-rats, muskrats, 
mink, weasels, and so forth, on any 
thing that offered dry footing above the 
flood. See those balls of reddish fur 
lying on that log in the sun? | am 
gliding along silently and pass within 
a few feet of them, and as | pass | 
raise the paddle softly and bring the 
flat of it down on the water with a sharp 
slap. Those three muskrats pop into 
the air about two feet and come down 
into the water with a heavy “plunk” and 
disappear. 

There were not as many ducks as one 
would expect, being only a few  scat- 
tered flocks, and these not easy to get 
at, as they were fresh from their winter's 
schooling on the gulf coast of Texas. 
I had decided to shoot one mallard for 
broiling each day, but when I began to 
look about for a camp the mallard was 
still at large. I had examined two tim- 
ber islands with this in view, but had 
found too much water in both cases, 
and was just skirting another, which 
gave better promise for an opening, 
waen I jumped a small flock of mallard 
within easy range. Selecting a_ fine 
drake, | dropped him back into the 
water. 

\t the crack of the gun I heard a 
crash of underbrush and then a heavy 
plunge into the water beyond the island. 
A few strokes of the paddle took me 
round the point of the island and dis- 
closed five moose in the water. For a 
quarter of a mile the water was not more 
than two feet deep, and they made a 
tremendous roar as they plunged 
through it. Then the splashing ceased, 
and I could. see they were swimming. 
After a time I saw them rise out of the 
water and the splashing begun again, 
and kept up until they disappeared in 
a timber ridge half a mile away. 

There was only a few rods of ground 
that raised a couple of inches above the 
water, but this was enough for my pur 
pose. Uncoupling my boat, I placed 
the section containing my bed between 
two trees just as I wanted it; then cut 
three pieces from a sapling four feet 
long, and laid them with the ends 
against the boat for sleepers; on these I 
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placed my floor boards, spread the car- 
pet and set up my stove, laying the pipe 
beside it. I then spread the tent over 
the whole and staked down the bottom. 
lying one end of the rope, which ans- 
wered for a ridge pole to each of the 
two trees, and drawing it tight, my tent 
was pitched. Half an hour from the 
time of landing | had my mallard dressed 
and cut in half ready for broiling, had 
drawn off my wading boots, put on my 
slippers, and was sitting on the carpet 
beside the fire in perfect contentment. 

The only way to cook game in camp 
is to broil it. To get the temper of 
your meat right each member of a party 
should broil his own. I have seen 
broiled game in camp that had been pre- 
pared by cooks for a large party that 
was as sodden as if it had been dipped in 
boiling water for a few minutes and then 
eaten. After supper I tapped a box of 
“speckled trout,” bit the tail from one, 
and lit the other end, soon raising a fog 
through which I could see all manner 
of delightful things. On awakening in 
the morning | was almost afraid to throw 
otf the covers lest | should find my out- 
ing all a dream and myself at home in 
bed: but the timber and the island were 
still there, with the water rippling all 
about. 

Between Thief Lake swamp and Mud 
Lake was what was called a high oak 
ridge, though the elevation did not ex- 
ceed six or eight feet. Through this 
ridge Thief River had cut its way, and 
I was obliged to follow the channel 
against a strong current to get over, 
but once over there was a second flooded 
district as large as the first. 

\t the end of ten days I had explored 
every reachable point in the Thief Lake 
basin, vet | had not discovered that 
timber mine. Once I caught a moose 
crossing Moose River, where he had to 
swim a half mile, and chased him. | 
kept close to him for a long distance, 
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spanking the water with the flat of a 
paddle to hurry him up. When he had 
gained the edge of a timber island 
where the water was not more than two 
feet deep, he turned and gave me the 
cold stare, and then we exchanged notes 
and parted forever. | had only a light 
shotgun with me, and nothing larger 
than number seven shot, yet [ could 
have easily killed him with that, but | 
am so much of a utility hunter that it 
never occurred to me to do it. 

When | got back to the outlet of Thief 
Lake, one evening | heard several shots 
below, and wondered who was foolish 
enough to come into such a country at 
such atime. Going down the river next 
morning | found it to be Chippewa In- 
dians out ir canoes to gather the fur 
crop. All the fur-bearing animals were 
lving out on logs, drifts, stumps, and in 
the forks of trees, and were an easy 
prey to the Indians paddling about in 
canoes. They were armed with an old 
stvle musket, whicn they loaded with 
about two drams of powder and a half 
ounce of B. Bb. shot. To kill with such 
a load they had to come within very close 
range, but that was very easily done. 
I once saw an Indian with a deer he had 
shot with one of these guns. He used 
a round ball that would weigh more 
than an ounce. It was fired at such 
close range that the hair was burned 
from all about the wound, vet only had 
penetrated enough to break the deer’s 
back without flattening the ball. 

The spikes from the deer and the ball 
that laid him low form part of the bric- 
a-brac on my desk. [| found some of the 
same kind of bullets under the skin of 
buffalo and antelope on the plains thirty 
years ago. 

I camped on the same island with 
Indians several times after that, and 
traded tea for maple sugar with them. 
I never located that mine, but otherwise 
my outings were a complete success. 
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THE ANGLER’S SWEETHEART 


Dame Nature loves to don her fairest 
dress, 
To woo the angler in his solitude: 
Her every attitude is a caress, ° 


To glorify for him each transient mood. 
For him with lucent gold she doth array 
The royal arches of the auroral day, 
All spread before his eyes. 
Her rose-tipped fabrics drape the morning 
skies 
Like hosts of shining ones. 
Who ceaseless chant adoring orisons, 
And tier on tier in pomp supernal rise 
And throng the inviolate walls of Paradise 


Her smiling mouth, perennially young, 


Breathes the first sigh of morning through 
his hair. 
Her fragrant lips meet his: he sipping there 


A sweet fruit-flavor, cool upon the tongue. 


She thrills with life the faltering pulse of age, 
And lengthens out the measure of his days; 

To him she yields her choicest heritage, 
(And wooes him to her pleasant waterways. 

Each hour new charms she shows, from 
morn till eve, 


And, 


Fulfils his humblest as his loftiest wish, 


when reluctant he her arms doth leave. 


And sends him home with basket full of fish. 


Guy HERN} 


ANGLING TYPES—THEIR IDIOSYNCRASIES 


Did you ever feel as though you had to pull 
the throttle of the engine that runs your in- 
ternal machinery wide open, and let her start 
out on the down grade, unmindful of open 
switches and approaching trains, or something 
had to “bust”? That something had to be 
done, and that quickly—or you would have to 
go a-fishing? 

Being opposed to spring fishing I can not 
break up the fever in this way, and have de- 
cided to try and work off as much as possible 
of this superfluous force by sending you a few 
thoughts on fish and fishermen. 

What a man is in and 
that, to a greater degree. will he be on the 
stream, in the camp and in the field. If a 
fair-sized shoat in his relations with his bust- 
ness associates, his family and his friends, he 
develops into a well-matured and marketable 
hog on the stream; he wants everybody to do, 
and everything done his way; he is always 
right, everybody else always and invariably 
wrong; he wants most of the best pools most 
of the time; as the supply of bait grows scarce 
he begins to complain of the rheumatism, and 


business social life, 
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when the last lot of minnows are taken out of 
the tank, his old trouble has taken such a hold 
that he is unable to do anything, save sit in his 
boat and fish, and this with great effort and 
much pain. He fishes for fish, not for the love 
of the sport: he uses a rod for the sake of con- 
venience, not for its beauty, flexibility and 
lightness, or because it fits his hand like a kid 
glove. A pole spelled with a big P is more to 
his liking, and but for the jeers and jibes of his 
companions, a pole would he use. Nor is he 
over-particular how he takes his fish. The 
music of his reel, the graceful bend of his 
pliant rod, the swish of his line cutting through 
the water, the mad rushes and grand leaps 
of his wary and brave quarry, do not quicken 
the pace of his sluggish blood. His sole aim 
and object is to “get them.” 

It would be a matter to be thankful for if 
the evil this man does extended no farther; 
but it is he and his kind who aid and abet 
tackle dealers in selling gang-hooks, spoons, 
spears, nets, seines and even dynamite. And, 
however much it may reflect upon the char- 
acter and sportsmanship of the angling frater- 
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nity, it is an indisputable fact that this species 
of hog is indigenous to every city, town, vil- 
lage. hamlet and neighborhood in the land. 

Leaving the fish-hog with the hope that he 
may. ere long, climb to the higher plane of 
angling. wecome to another class of fishermen, 
who, in the absence of a better term, will be 


named pen anglers. They are mighty with the 


pen—in fact, their skill and success would seem 
to be exclusively confined to pen-and-ink fish- 
ing, for it is said, “on the quiet.” of course, 
that in actual service they display a verdancy 
seldom shown by the veriest tyro in his first 
efforts: that, in fact, they are the biggest all- 


around chumps imaginable. And in the face of 
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ing into a beautiful, rippling, eddying pool, 
then rushing madly over yon rocky ripple, on 
its tireless journey to the storm-tossed ocean, 
ad infinitum; and when you have waded 
through all this gush, charmingly put together, 
and eminently proper in its place, you want 
the services of a “Philadelphia lawyer” to dis- 
cover if the writer took any fish. 

There is another class of fishermen, anglers 
good and true, who talk fluently and learnedly 
§ protection and about educating the masses 
up to the point of realizing that it is their in- 
terests to protect the fish, but who never get 
beyond this point. They delight to wade 
through the articles that now and then appear 





Painted by Il. A. Driscole 


all this, these same gentlemen have the cheek, 
fresh from the scenes of their disgrace and fail- 
ure, to write column after column, graphically 
picturing the cloud-capped mountains, the 
vine-clad hills, the fertile valleys, the golden 
fields of waving grain, the gentle undulations 
of the wind-kissed foliage, the lazy hum of in- 
sect life, the sweet music of singing birds, the 
redolence of fragrant wild flowers, the grand- 
eur of the setting sun, the splendor of the pale 
goddess of night, shedding her soft, gentle 
light over tired and sleepy nature; the winding, 
bounding river, here dashing its turbulent 
waters against massive boulders, there subsid- 


A Rich Bank Deposit 


in the daily papers, telling of some big catch 
that was never caught save in the fertile im- 
agination of the reporter, who, like as not, 
does not know a mud-cat from a lordly sal- 
mon; but they are exasperatingly indifferent 
when it comes to legitimate angling literature, 
and it seems never to have occurred to them 
to lend a helping hand in this direction. I have 
in mind a dozen or more anglers who are en- 
titled to head this class, all men of intelli- 
gence and education, abundantly able to write 
upon subjects that would instruct and give un- 
told pleasure to their less-gifted brothers, but, 
who, so far as the pages of this magazine bear 
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witness, are as dumb as the proverbial oyster. 
These are the identical individuals who kick 
most vigorously if their angling journal fails 
to serve them each month with the variety of 
mental pap their selfish tastes demand, and 
when their vear’s subscription expires, that is 
“the end on’t.” 

Remember, dear brother, “To whom much 
is given, much will be required.” And when 
on your outing in this year of 1900, surrounded 
by the grand and varied pictures from the 
brush of nature’s inimitable artist: and while 
you are taking on new life, inhaling the per- 
fume of the beautiful wild flowers and listen- 
ing to the songs of the happy birds; and while 
the cockles of your heart are being warmed up 
and rounded out by the battles lost and won, 
give one kind thought to the hundreds of other 
anglers, who would enjoy all this beauty and 
sport as grandly and fully as well as you are 
doing, but for the fact that “plenty’s golden 
horn” has been less kind to them than to you. 
And on returning to the haunts and busy hum 
of everyday life, let your first “labor of love” 
be to sit down and write this magazine all 
about your outing, the royal good time you 
had, the location and make-up of tl 
you fished, the kind and size of the fis 
your largest catch, your biggest fish, your 
hardest fis the last. but not least, that the 
regul away. 

It is the same old story, and has been told 
o'er and o'er again, but as long as there are 
fish to be caught and men to catch tl 








oft-told story will never lose its charm to the 


man “who has been there himself.” 


- 


but one angler in every thousand would con 
tribute this much to the entertainment and 


pleasure of the guild, he would be all the bet- 


ter for it himself. end do much towards making 
FIELD AND STREAM AND AMERICAN ANGLER as 


Landing a Tarpon 


indispensable as is a good rod and reel, and 
thereby help to create a condition of things 
that would allow of the angling editor taking 
a few days off now and then, and getting his 
blood warmed up, and the cobwebs brushed 
off his brain. 

All men are not built on the same lines; they 
see the same object through different glasses, 
hence, must have different opinions on the 
same subject. One angler gets the quintes 
sence of sport in taking six or 
trout, another, his equal in skill, climbs to the 
same heights of sport in taking two or three 
pound bass, and still another there is, who 
reaches his ideal of sport in pulling in the 
much-defamed bullhead. Each is sailing for 
the same port but by different routes, and 
having cleared the deck and come to anchor in 
the harbor, each is firmly convinced his route 
is the shortest, the safest and the best, and 


seven-inch 


each old tar has his own peculiar story of th 
adventures, the danger and the victories of the 
vovage. And if each have used _ tackl 
gave the fish. whether trout, bass, o1 


“a show for his white alley.” who 





among us so righteous that he can 
and truthfully proclaim. “I am more skilfu 











than thou, my way is more sportsmanlike th 
thine?” And who is there among us whos 
knowledge comprehends all things whose ex 
perience encompse s tl ¢ le waters 
therein, that gives him the right. God give 
acquired, or assumed, to question the integ 
ity and sobriety of those whose experie 
and observation lead to conclusions opposite 
those entertained by him? 

Ii this is the pre lisite 1 true angle 
what a mighty host wit! there be who will 
never know the joy of chucking bug on th 
beautiful and limpid waters of “The New Jern 
~ nN e 
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AMONG THE BLACK BASS WITH FLIES 


William C. Harris 


CHAPTER IV.—How To HANDLE A FISH—THE SENSES OF THE BLACK Bass. 


We leit our anglers on the stream at the 
moment that Toodles ended his sketch of the 
oddity of an old black bass striking in. the 
swift current of a foaming rapid, and then 
planting itself on the bottom of the river, try- 
ing the bulldog dodge of sulking tugs, threat- 
ening line, leader and rod, and finally escap- 
ing with a loss only of a portion of its upper 
lip. Toodles ended his narrative with the 
query :— 

“Boys, what do you think about the way I 
handled that fish? Was I right or wrong in 
my treatment of him?” 

Gill promptly responded :— 

“No, Toodles, you did not use him right. 
There are but two ways of treating such a ras- 
cal; one is to wear him out by patience, just 
as a mule-driver does a sulking animal; he 
sits down, eats his dinner, and the mule’s ob- 
stinacy usually winds up with the driver's last 
mouthiul; or, if that does not answer the pur- 
| continue the mule-driver’s methods; 
pull the mule backward by the tail, he’s bound 


go ahead. Just so with the bass: chuck a 


pose, sti 


t 


mall beulder behind him, and he’s sure to 
jump into daylight.” 

“Nonsense.” said Mendy, “you are both 
adritt Toodles, you should have held that 
bass and never let him reach bottom.” 

“Nonsense back into your teeth, Mendy; I 

couldn't hold him.” 
‘Then you shouldn't fish for the likes of 
him. A man who goes a-fishing for black 
bass with tackle that won't hold a five-pounder 
is about on a par with the man who roils a 
pool with three threshing flies bunched 
‘buz , 











This last remark starts Gill on the warpath. 

“It wasn't the tackle, Mendy, that failed to 
hold Toodles’s fish, it was the fish's lip; more- 
over, I never caught twenty-three bass, weigh- 
ing each two pounds, on a single fly in a fore- 
noon’s fish, as you did at Perkiomen; but I 
will wager our man’s wages for a month 
against a nine-foot leader, that my bunchy pal- 
mers, the tail one particularly, which leaves 
a wake behind it like a stern-wheel steamer, 
will catch more bass in a given time than that 
single spider fly you brag about.” 

“The bet is taken, and Saturday next the 
day,” cried Mendy; and our anglers at last 
went to work down stream, whipping the 
choice spots of the most beautiful bass river of 
America. 

The subject of the mental and emotiona! 
capacity of fishes is the cause of much curious 
comment and speculation among angling nat- 
uralists, who do not willingly consent that the 


class pisces shall be placed upon a plane of 
intelligence -below that of insects 

The belief that fishes possess qualitic s which 
reach a standard beyond the instinet of seli 
preservation has recently gained in strength 
and interest, owing to the increased facilities 
that fish-culture has given us for observing 
their habits. Seth Green, the Nestor of fish- 
culture in America, believed that fish can talk 
to each other, and the idea is by no means an 
extravagant one 

It is conceded by naturalists that certain in- 
sects and many of the lower animals have the 
power of imparting mutual intelligence by 





processes unknown to us. The little ants hob- 
nobbing with each other, the cooing dove 
wooing his mate vocally, the hen clucking her 
brood under protecting wings, are familiar in- 
stances of vocal intercourse among insects and 
birds: and no one who has watched the min 
nows of a shallow pool, or those in an aquar 
ium, has failed to see equally sure indications 


that fishes have a way of their own in com 


municating with each other. They dart up to 
one another, put noses together for a mom 
and then dart off with an air as mu 





All right!” 


Old Eschylus, in one of 


as to say, 





scribes fish as “the voiceless 
unpolluted one: but many 

moderns testify to 
Pliny, Ovid and others tell us of the Scarus 





and its wonderful powers of intonatio1 In 


the days of old Rome, certain fish were said 
to have a regular language, “low, sweet and 
fascinating.” and the Emperor Augustus pre- 
tended to understand their words. We have 
all heard, or heard of, the various sounds of 
the gurnards, of the booming of the drum 
fish, the grunt of the croaker, weakfish and 
others. The grunt-fish of the Guli of Mexie 
is said to express discontent and pain, and 
when touched with a knife, fairly shrieks, and 
when dying makes moans and sobs disagree- 
ably human. Take it all in all, we cannot but 
believe that fish have the power of making 
intelligent communication to one = another, 
mouth to mouth, and we have frequently 
noted, or thought we did, a kind of knowing 
look about their eyes, which led us to credit 
them with looking unutterable things. 

The scientists tell us that in many fishes no 
trace exists of an organ of hearing; that the 
tympanum, its cavity, and the external parts 
of the ear, are entirely absent; that in others 
this organ is only imperfectly developed, and 
that in the remaining few, such as the shark, 
the shad, herring and others, there is an odd 
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connection between the organ of hearing and 
the air bladder. With these crude facts be- 
fore him, the ichthyologist leaves the angler 
to work out the answer to the question, ‘Can 
fish hear?’ which is a most practical one to 
the careful angler in his pursuit of the edu- 
cated game-fish of our inland waters. We sum 
up briefly the conclusions of our triangular 
club on this subject. 

Fish hear no sound originating in the air. 

Place a cannon upon an india-rubber car- 
riage, sutticiently large and elastic enough to 
deaden, when fired, all concussion upon the 
ground, and Mr. Fish, after the explosion, 
will be as placid in his pool as a gourmand af- 
ter dinner. 

But, step as lightly as one may upon the 
margin of a stream, and the fish will scatter 
like shot from the shallows where they are 
feeding or frolicking. The larger the fish and 
the lesser the depth of water, the greater and 
wider the scattering will be. 

Security seems to lie with them in the rela- 
tive depth of the pools, as the step of the ang- 
ler only disturbs them in a foot or 
water. A fish lying in a hole three or four 
feet deep, close to the bank, is undisturbed by 
any ordinary concussion. 


two ot 


\gain, any concussion originating in or 
upon the bed of the river or below the fish, 
does not appear to disturb them. This was 


verified by Mendy one day upon a large bass, 
which he saw lying motionless within a foot of 
the stake to which the camp boat was tied. 
The s about four feet deep. Mendy 
struck several successive hard blows upon the 
top of the stake, which protruded about two 
out of the water, without causing a flirt 
of the fin in the fish below. ; 

Our anglers at once concluded that the bass 
could not hear the noise made by their foot- 
steps upon the bed of the river, when they 
were wading in the stream, and as the jolly 
jolly for the fins, parenthesized Gill) 
could not hear their conversation originating 
out of the water, they indulged in social chat 
and pleasantries whenever inclined, taking 
care, however, to be always on the safe side, 
by not becoming too boisterous in their dis- 


Water We 


feet 


fins ( 


cussions or hilarity. 

said Mendy, on one 
“what fools these baitfishers are to put their 
comfort in a strait-jacket when they go afish- 
ing! Some old fellows won't let you whisper 
in the boat, and are as querulous and over- 
cautious as my grandfather was whenever he 
had an attack of the gout. He would lie flat 
on his back in bed, with his gouty foot 
propped up on a pillow laid across a chair, 
placed bottom upward, and in this position 
center and strain his and fears 


Boys,” occasion, 


would eyes 
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upon the knob of the chamber door, which 
was no sooner turned upon its axle, than he 
was heard crying out with prospective pain, 
‘Watch out for my foot!’ 

“It is just so with these bait-fishers. A mo- 
tion of your lip, although voiceless, and they 
would cry out, if they dared, ‘Watch out for 
my coming bite!’ They are right in thinking 
that the least motion of the boat is apt to 
frighten the fish, but ‘I won’t go home till 
morning,’ by a dozen bass voices, is less dis- 
turbing to a pool or a bank than the twisting 
of a toe on the bottom of a boat. 

Our three fishers were also of one accord 
on the subject of the sense of sight in fishes. 
A fish can see in water, but not out of it. 

The shadow of a split bamboo rod thrown 
across a pool, will create in a fish the same 
skittishness as would be caused by an ele- 
phant browsing upon the bank. 

A passing cloud over a shallow and pellu- 
cid pool protects the angler, and puts another 
fin or two in his creel, where a moment be- 
fore each cast of his, drove the fish to deeper 
pools or behind protecting rocks. 

Gill once said that fish 
in some of their ways, notably in that they 
seemed to feel safe when their noses were hid 
behind a tuft of grass or in the crevices of a 


were like cstriches 


sunken rock. 

“Fish facing the sun, and this 
rule even when the twilight is over the waters 
by casting toward the west,’ was the law of 
the club, enacted by their knowledge, based 
upon experience, of the effect of shadows upon 
the wary fins, who are more startled by un- 


forget not 


usual appearances on the suriace of a pool, 
than they are by strange things below. 

Vision and hearing in fishes being the senses 
most concerning the angler in his water 
sports, those next in importance are smell and 
taste. The possession of these by fish seems 
to be a disputed point. They have evidently 
taste in a modified degree, as they will reject 
the artificial lure if the barb of the hook is not 
immediately imbedded in their flesh, but, on 
the other hand, they will take a leather or rub- 
ber imitation of the natural bait with as much 
gusto as a live minnow or bug; hence, the 
question is a see-saw one. 

Of course, among angling naturalists, the 
gift of the senses is, or at least they think it 
should be, confined to game-fish, as they- can- 
not imagine any dispensation of Providence 
that places the ignoble catfish or the snaky eel 
upon the same plane with the salmon, trout 
and bass. 

Fish, no doubt, in common with other ani- 
mals, have the instinct of danger developed al- 
most to the quality of reason; and it is no 
bar to the truth of this, to argue that, because 
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a fish will take the bait with a half-dozen 
broken hooks in its mouth, it follows a brut- 
ish appetite that is blind to danger: for, look 
you, be ye an angler or a butcher, that stom- 
ach of yours is death to you every day of your 
life; that smoking dish, be it red herring or 
canvas-back duck, is causing you to make 
rapid strides graveward, and you know it; and 
yet you gorge yourself every day upon your 
favorite dish. 

It ill becomes a man to argue that because 
an animal cannot control its appetite it has not 
the lordly gift of reason. To sum up: 

Can a fish taste? Certainly—he spits out, if 
he can, an artificial bait. 

Can a fish smell? Aye. there's the rub; yet 
why the anointed lures so prized by old ang- 
lers and many modern ones, and why does a 
fresh, natural bait kill the most fish? 


This fact, however, is sure: fish are sus- 
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ceptible to anger and jealousy: for we have 
seen them fight, and we all know how tiger- 
like in combat salmon and trout are on their 
spawning beds. 


\ range of rocks extended in a straight line, 
with rapids surging between them, across the 
river at the spot where our anglers entered it. 
They were called “The Sentinels,” as they 
generally stood guard at the head of a series 
of productive pools that gradually widened 
out into the shallow reach, extending down 
to the “Old Fish Weir.” over the rocks of 
which, stretching from the right to the left 
bank of the river. and forming an acute angle 
in the middle of it. the hitherto placid waters 
tumbled and circled into rapids and eddies, 
around and among the occasional boulders be 
low. 


(To be continued.) 


THE DEATH OF THE BLACK BASS 


Have you lured, fondly lured, the black bass 


in his lair? 


Have you suffered, 


pain 


ecstatic, that exquisite 


As you deftly entangled with fine silken 


skein 


This majestic, bronzed beauty, from out his 


domain, 


And then, find your mastery vanish in air? 


You have found him. 


snug, s 


; 
hel 





tered 


green-tasseled banks, 
And have known that baptismal and bitt 


delight 


Of beholding his leaps, the great swirl and 


mad flight 


As he opens unyielding, victorious fight: 
Most courageous, inflexible fin in the ranks 


You have wafted your 


dream 
It. unconsciously. 
bosom fell. 


fly: like a fluttering 


down on the stream’s 


There's a rush, a bright gleam, and a quick 


~srele »] 
circling swell. 


You respond to the signal you've learned tuo 


know well, 


And have hooked the bold quarry—the gem of 


the stream! 


So at last you have 
radiant, wild; 
Not a faltering act 
death, 


Nor a_ sign of the 
gasping breath— 


caught him—bronzed, 


his luster-crowned 


conquered—his last 


\s he lies at your feet in a glorious death: 


Only then your full 
guiled! 


rapture of trophy be- 
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WILLIAM JENNINGS BRYAN AS A FISHERMAN 


W. E. Clarke 


HERE is a region of Northern Wiscon- 

sin, lying chietly in Oneida and Vilas 

Counties and reaching northward to the 
Michigan line, that looks on the map like a 
pavement after a patter of rain. Enlarge the 
simile to its just proportions and the truth is 
realized, except that the setting of this coun- 
try, bespattered with a multitude of lakes and 
streams that no man has numbered or named, 
is no highway, white with the dust of travel, 
but the deep, perennial green of pine and hem- 
lock. It is not a marsh for all its waters, but 
on the whole, rugged, though not rocky; the 
lakes are deep and cold, with firm shores; the 
air strong in elements that impart health with 
every inhalation; the scenery unwearyingly d1- 
versified, with always the beauty of wild na- 


earnest about it ever fails of a fair specimen of 
this autocrat of inland waters, while pike, 
bass, lake trout. and the big lake perch are 
game for any rod at any lawiul time. 

Hon. William J. Bryan and family paid their 
first visit to this country in mid-June as 
guests of Col. M. C. Wetmore. of St. Louis. 
Mr. Bryan's iamily consists of Mrs. Bryan, 
Misses Ruth and Grace Bryan, and William 
Jennings Bryan, Jr., aged nine years. Other 
members of the party were Hon. J .J. Hogan, 
of La Crosse, and Miss Hazel Thompson, ot 
St. Louis. They occupied “Fern Cottage,” the 
property of Mrs. Teressa G. Thompson, and 
another one near by, the property of Colonel 
Wetmore, on Minocqua lake, a short distance 
irom the village of that name. These are not 





Thirty-seven pound Mascalonge caught by Hon. Jas. J. Hogan at Lake Minocqua 
Length, sixty inches; time to land, thirty-five minutes 


ture, while the posibilitigs of passage from 
lake to lake are such that one may visit new 
waters every day for weeks. 

It is true the tract is no longer a wilderness: 
lumbermen have invaded it; railroads traverse 
it; there are camps and cottages among the 
pines, while, to both the sportsman and mar 
ket fisher, these teeming waters have been 
known for a quarter of a century. If a true 
statement could be made of the tons of fish 
that have been taken from Minocqua, Toma 
hawk, and other lakes of the group, it would 
challenge credulity. In spite of this, there has 
been no exhaustion of the waters. The mighty 
mascalonge, half the size of a man, is_per- 
haps not quite so often the sportman’s reward 
as in earlier days, but no fisherman who is in 


“shacks” in the wilderness by any means, but 
comfortable houses, well furnished and set in 
the midst of well-kept gardens. Nearby, on 
a breezy point, is an open pavilion, where 
hammocks swing and easy chairs invite the re- 
turning fisherman to pause awhile, take a pull 
at his pipe, and recount the day's adventures. 
It was a spot much liked by Mr. Bryan, and 
the picture might have been taken any day of 
the week. 

Between the cottages a tent was set up, 
which served the gentlemen as a smoking- 
room, and for the entertainment of casual cal- 
lers. The photograph shows Mr. Bryan on 
the right. Colonel Wetmore on the leit and 
Mr. Hogan seated; the likeness is excellent in 


every case. 
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Mr. Bryan fished every day, and always had 
something to show for it. His favorite was 
with a book in one hand and a trolling line in 
the other. This perhaps does not imply a 
very active piscatorial passion, and that, indeed, 
Mr. Bryan does not possess; but the 
serves him as the comfortable pipe does many 
another angler whose the big 
fish in deep waters, and the fish itself was al- 
ways able to rouse him from his deepest ab- 
straction and give dominance to the latent 
instincts of sportsmanship. 

In this union of the book and line all mem- 
bers of the family are alike except William 
Jennings, Junicr, who is everything that a boy 
should be: up first in the 


book 


lure is among 


of nine morning, 





Col. M. C. Wetmore, 


and would be last down at night if permitted: 
always ready for the liveliest sport going, and 
reaching the sage conclusion when the week 
was at an end, that his true mision in life is to 
Minocqua guide, because, as he said, 
“There is good money in it and lots of fun.” 

One afternoon Mr. Hogan took Mrs. Bryan 
and her daughters out in the hope of getting 
a mate to the thirty-seven-pound mascalonge 
that he took out of Minocqua waters last year, 
but some hours of faithful work yielded only 
disappointment, and being out of the bass 
haunts, it came nearer a fruitless voyage than 
any of the week. Mr. Hogan thought the 


be a 
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Hon. J. J. Hogan, 








399 





ladies would not care to repeat the effort, but 
the next day Mrs. Bryan, with tact 
ciousness which are natural with her, said: 


and gra- 
“Tm 
afraid my lack of success will discourage you 
from giving me another opportunity.” Mr. 
Hogan at once proposed to try for surer fish, 
and the party started for Mud lake, a slande: 


ous and misleading name, where amid the sub 


merged grasses wander great perch royally 

marked and colored, and more than rivaling 

bass of equal size in activity upon the line 
i . 4 


That afternoon the book suffered neglect, and 

the hook had a handsome report to make for 

itself when the boat returned to camp 
Thursday was spent in a visit to a summer 


logging camp on Tomahawk lake. The trip 





Col. Wm. J. Bryan 


was made in a steam launch through a channel 
oiten not wider than the boat, but passing 
through two smaller lakes in the eight miles, 
and coming at last to a noble sheet of water 
ten miles across, with ample depth to float an 
ocean liner and a magnificent sweep of shore 


line. Among Wisconsin’s myriad lakes, 
Tomahawk stands without peer. 
The daily newspapers have related with 


more or less embellishment, how Mr. Bryan 
“felled a noble monarch of the forest,” then 
“mounted the stump and proceeded to make 
As a matter of fact, nothing quite 
At the lumber camp 


a speech.” 
so theatrical happened. 
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on the bank of the lake, which was reached at 
noon, sixty men were gathered, and their de- 
sire to see and hear Mr. Bryan was natural. 
Through their foreman he was asked to ad- 
dress them. Stumps were plenty, and Mr. 
Bryan, mounting the one nearest him, spoke 
for ten minutes on the responsibilities of citi- 














zenship. Later, while in the woods, he did cut 
down a tree, being desirous to see whether he 
had lost the knack of it. 

It was a pleasant and restful week the party 
spent beside and upon Wisconsin's lakes. They 
found there what they sought, and what all 
may find who seek—rest, health and diversion. 





PARTNER AND THE SALMON—AN AUGUST STORY 


E] Comancho 


T is hot, deucedly hot, down here in the old 
historic town of Chattanooga, where | 
happen to pause in my erratic job of mak- 

ing a trail of my own across the map of the 
United States. 

I'll tell you about that trail sometime, may- 
be—tell you of its kinks and turns, its loops 
and windings of all these years of wandering. 
Last year it crossed New England, the year 
before it was gridironing Iowa, Nebraska and 
some other western states. The year before 
that it climbed the Rockies and dipped into the 
Pacific. The year before—but no matter, I'll 
tell you about that another time, not now, for 
this is a story of Partner and a salmon and a 
blue haze of a day under the forty-seventh par- 
allel, north latitude, and only one little loop in 
my trail has anything to do with it. 

Partner—bless her little heart!—don’t know 
I'm writing this, but she will see it when 
FIELD AND STREAM comes to our present 
camp up there in Chicago, and she will cuddle 


down in the big chair under the Welsbach af- 
ter sister and brother and the infant are sleep- 
ing, and she'll read it the same as you do, only 
she'll remember a hazy day, when the bees 
droned in the clover, when the milkweed pods 
were bursting and scattering their feathery 
seeds. She will hear the swift water song of 
the stream and see the trout rise like silvery 
phantoms from the pool's shadow. The blue 
pines will rise and rise until they cover the 
world, and the cool reflection of that great, old 
mountain—the peerless peak of the Cascade 
range, hoary, beautiful Rainier—will fall across 
her memory’s vision just as its counterpart 
rises above our mantel, and perhaps just here 
Partner will stop and dream of a_ beautiful 
land that is a land of past happiness for her, 
and will live those days over again. She is apt 
to whisper to me: “Let’s go back to the land 
of the peaks—God’s country—will you, Com- 
anche?” And if she does I am apt to say: 
“Nowitka, nesika klatawa hiyu—hiak, nika 
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tenas klutchman.” Perhaps you will not just 
understand that this means “Yes,” but Part- 
ner will, and then shortly there will be another 
trail to make, clear to the land of the peaks. 

But I started to tell you of Partner and her 
salmon. Pardon my forgetfulness, for my pen 
runs as my memory travels, and there are very 
many pictures to keep track of in that memory 
of mine, pictures from many, many places, and 
all so delightfully real that I forget at times 
that you were not with me when the pictures 
were taken. 

This day when Partner mixed up with the 
salmon was in August, about five years ago, 
and was like all August days in the Puget 
Sound country—hazy, restful and calm; not 
too hot, but plenty warm for a day’s tramp. 
Of course I could not be in a trout country 
and not go fishing, any more than a duck can 
get near water and not wet his feet, so I 
brought out the tackle and lighted my old 
pipe, which goes in a certain pocket in the 
worn hunting coat with its honorable stains 
and tatters, and then I began to chant:— 

*“Klatawa nika si-a-a-h! 
Copo hias stick illahee, 

T zum pish mitlite yow-w-a! 
Pe nika iskum 

“Look here, don’t I go too, Comanche?” 
This in a plaintive voice from Partner, who 
had heard that Siawash chant of mine and 
knew in a second just what was going on, be 
cause I have a fool habit of voicing my 
thoughts in Indian lingo at such times, just 
because I’m apt to think in a half-savage way, 
I suppose; anyway, I couldn't leave Partner 
out aiter that, so I said: “’Course you go, 
Partner; to be sure! Get your duds on, honey, 
and come right along.” 

Then Partner put her arms around my neck 
and knocked my pipe galley west and kissed 
me on my burnsides or thereabouts and said 
something about me being - good fellow,” 
whatever that is, and disappeared. I didn’t 
mind that, for I knew it was only a way Part- 
ner has of doing things sometimes, so I round- 
ed up my pipe and went on getting things in 
shape. 

By and by Partner came in again, rigged for 
trouble with the trout, and happy as a clam at 
high tide, for if there is any one thing Partner 
likes to do it is to trot along with me when I 
go fishing; not that she’s a brilliant success in 
some ways as a fisherman, but she just likes to 
go along and get in the way, and get the flies 
caught in her thumbs and her hair, and—well, 
you know all about that yourself if your part- 
ner goes fishing. 

I'm not going to tell you just exactly where 
we went that day, for I’m going back there 
again sometime, and you have got to be a 
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mighty good friend of mine before I'll play 
guide and take you to that little stream that 
sings among the alders and shimmers across 
the .clover and on down through the sedge 
grass where it meets the sea. Why? Because 
the trout here are the very finest in the land, 
and they are so wise that no one can expect 
a catch unless he be wise in the ways of trout 
and of ample experience; therefore, let me see 
your bill of health before I take you there. 
In due time we had wandered down the 
thread of trail that runs through the thick sec 
ond-growth fir thickets where the blue quails 
feed, down over the brown hillside where the 
blackberries tangle up over the half-burned 
logs in company with the milkweed tops, and 
on across the clover that feeds the countless 
bees, and just beyond to the fringe of alders 
and salmon berries that cast a shadow across 
the winding brook where the painted rainbow 
lurks; and Partner was happy as she pattered 
along, regardless of the toe she “stubbed,” as 
well as the jabs that clinging blackberry 
thorns would give her once in a while; she got 
used to such little things long a 


go, and has 
learned the wilderness until she is just ninety- 
five pounds or so of unadulterated joy and 
good humor when she goes along. She was 
not always so, mind you, but she learned the 
wilderness about the time she said “Yes” to a 
certain pointed question I asked her out in 
the broad grassland, a long time ago, when it 
was more of a wilderness than it is now. And 
Partner has been happy ever since, when she 
could get a chance to go along. 

But about this day in the Sound Country. 
We soon got to work when we reached the 
brook, and Partner had landed a_ rainbow 
while I was still fumbling with my flies; that 
was a trick she did several times, too, be- 
cause she knew of a certain six inches square 
of shadow just at the end of a half-sunken 
log that had a habit of exploding every time a 
fly settled at just the right spot the first time, 
and out of that explosion she nearly always 
managed to get a trout, just as she did this 
time; then she’d laugh at me and tell me I was 
“slow.” She didn’t know that I couldn’t find 
the particular fly I wanted until I knew she 
had prospected that bit of shadow! 

When I got the next one she began to get 
anxious, and tried it further down where a 
swirl of green water twisted around the end of 
a projecting bit of hard bank, and she landed 
number two. 

How pleasant was life then, as we two slow 
ly wandered along the singing stream casting 
our flies into all the dark corners of shadow, 
while the bees fumbled the clover heads and 
the fly-catchers made loops in the air after in 
sects and settled back to gossip with each 
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other on the dead snag! Partner became so 
interested in the song and underwater antics 
of a tiny slate-colored ouzel that she for- 
got to fish. The still air was alive with the 
sounds of life, and the dim sunlight filtered 
through the haze and made life a joy as we 
wended our way down stream, taking a fish 
here, another there, coaxing one back after 
he had scuttled under the bank in a spasm of 
fright at a glimpse of us. 

And so on to the crude little bridge that 
spanned the stream just where the current 
slacked and mingled with the incoming tide 
from the sea—the place of trouble for Partner. 

I crossed the bridge ahead of her and no- 
ticed two large salmon balancing on their fins 
just at the edge of a sandbar, but gave them 
scant attention, for the Pacific salmon does 
not bite in fresh water to any great extent, and 
in the small streams they are apt to be bajlly 
battered and worthless very soon aiter they en- 
ter, and I saw that these two already had great 
blotches of red on their sides, and that their 
noses were minus some skin where they had 
collided with logs on their journey up stream. 
Partner saw them as she came on the bridge, 
and in a spirit of deviltry she cast her flies right 
in front of the big fellow’s nose, and he took 
the dropper as quick as a flash, why, I never 
could imagine. 

\s the case stood now Partner was hooked 
to a salmon that was worthless, but so full of 
life that he 
whistle as he struck for the deep water of the 
pool; whereat Partner “yelled,” and I came 
running back, expecting to fish her out of the 


made the reel sing like a steamboat 


pool. 


She was safe, however, and was So fearful for 
her fly rod that she implored me to come “and 
take the nasty thing off of her hook.” This, 
mind you, when the fish had sixty feet of line 
to the good, and was going through as many 
antics as a broncho, while he tried to do ex- 
actly what Partner wanted me to do for 
her! 

I refused to get her out of trouble, and told 
her she must land that fish if it was the last 
one she ever got; that put her on her mettle, 
and she got over the worst of her scare and 
began to fight. 

I stood by and watched the battle between 
thirteen pounds of salmon in an ugly mood 
and a four-ounce rod with a bunch of trout 
tiies and line handled by a very small but very 
lively and defiant little girl, with a sunburned 
nose and fire in her eye. You should have 
been there! 

But all things end in time, and when I got 
down on the sandbar and grabbed that fish 
by the gills, Partner was so tired that she 
trembled; but she had won the fight fairly and 
by her own might, and she was happy when 
she read “thirteen” on the pocket scales, even 
if the salmon was no good. We dumped him 
back in the brook and went over in the shade 
of an alder so Partner could rest. 

She was the happiest little mortal you ever 
saw as we trudged back home when the sun 
went down, and she sang a bit of a 
while she watched our trout turn brown for 


song 


supper. 

Just before she went to sleep that 
said. “Well, I got him, even if he was of no 
account.” 





a 


uni saesteor 


a 


te IR ae octal 


OTT ee OP 





SERS pene Pres 


he 
he 
lit 
fis 
Wi 
an 
of 
by 
th 
bl: 
te! 
set 
Le 
po 
an 
Sh 
flo. 
dit 
wa 
otl 
yez 
an¢ 
La 
wei 
bas 
hac 
resi 
to! 
by 
rea 
ab 
pou 
ele\ 
thre 
ing 
ing 
thre 
“Ce 
low 
gras 
hug 
sanc 
into 
the | 
was] 
stre1 
on a 
from 
tow! 
His 
Sessi 
Ne 
fly o 
othe: 
the | 








CRE NE 


ee ea 








SOME FLORIDA BLACK BASS 


Riley M. Fletcher Berry 


T really seems as if there is no reasonable 

limit to the size of the black bass to be 

caught in the south Florida lakes. My 
home for the greater part of fifteen years 
has been between two of these beautiful 
little bodies of water, and I have _ visited, 
fished or camped on dozens of others 
with my husband, a devotee to high-art 
angling, whose success, the result of years 
of experience with rod and fly, is equalled only 
by his wife’s ardent, though more recent, en- 
thusiasm on the subject. 

My first introduction to an ideal monster 
black bass was about ten years ago, when a 
ten-pounder kindly hooked himself onto a line 
set by a colored servant at our wharf on Lake 
Lorna Doone. Two years later a_ twelve- 
pound black bass made a similar experiment, 
and was hauled in to grace the dinner-table. 
Shortly after this a sixteen-pounder was found 
floating in the same little lake in a dying con- 
dition, apparently from old age, and his weight 
was taken on the town market scales. An- 
other sixteen-pound black bass was caught a 
year ago in Turkey Lake by bobbing, and 
another of the same weight was landed from 
Lake Tahopkaliga the past winter. The first 
week in March it was reported that a black 
bass weighing eighteen and one-half pounds 
had been killed in Tahopkaliga, which, like the 
rest of the above-mentioned, with the excep- 
tion of the Turkey Lake bass, was not caught 
by scientific means; but the climax was 
reached when, on March 25th of this year, 
a black bass weighing nineteen and a quarter 
pounds was caught in Spring Lake by an 
eleven-year-old colored girl, within a stone’s 
throw of our door. It was early Sunday morn- 
ing when the Rutherford children were play- 
ing at the edge of the lake, which is not over 
three hundred and thirty yards across, that 
“Cenas” noticed a disturbance in the shal- 
low water inside of a line of breakwater of saw- 
grass. Going closer, she found that it was a 
huge black bass beating his tail against the 
sand and reeds in frantic attempts to get back 
into deep water. He had either jumped over 
the tall grass in a chase after minnows or been 
washed in by the waves. It took the united 
strength of the three children to carry him, 
on a stick through his jaws, to the house, and 
irom there, next morning, he was taken to 
town, where many persons saw him weighed. 
His head was preserved, and is now in pos- 
session of Senator Camden, of West Virginia. 

None of these monsters, however, took a 
fly or made a reel sing on a light rod, but the 
other day I had the pleasure of witnessing 
the landing of a thirteen-pound black bass on 


a seven and a half ounce Horton steel rod, and 
with very light tackle. We had gone into 
camp that mofning—my husband, Nellie, our 
setter, and I—too late for the early fishing, 
and, as the day was hot, we did not start out 
till about four in the afternoon, just after our 
friends, the quails, had begun whistling. The 
air was sweet with the perfume of the delicate, 
dense blossoms of tall huckleberry bushes, 
which crowded their way to the water's edge 
wherever the cypress and oak would allow 
them entrance, and bees hummed heavily as 
they sought the tangible embodiment of the 
fragrance. Below them there was a beautiful 
stretch of deep water lying right up to a line 
of tall, massed saw-grass close to shore, most 
inviting to bass and fishermen. Here my hus- 
band handed me the rod, and I landed four 
black bass averaging a pound and a half each. 
Then we rounded a shallow, grassy point, and 
as we glided along the oak-fringed shore, an 
enormous yellow owl rose with dignified flap- 
ping of wings and disappeared into the ham- 
mock beyond. A bird of ill omen? Ah, no! 
The buff feathers were the raiment of a most 
wise and kind prophet. We had reason to sus- 
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pect that the cove was the home of the otter, 
which had been seen there several times, and 
our suspicions seemed confirmed by our lack 
of success in the cove. But we had already 
eight bass, and, as it was getting late, we 
turned and made for camp, my husband decid- 
ing to recast the saw-grass stretch on the way. 

As we rounded the point once more and 
came into view of the whole body of water, 
a glorious sunset was illuminating the entire 
western sky with tumbling clouds of blinding 
red, deep crimson and vivid rose. M— was 
putting in swift thirty-five and forty feet casts, 
the reel sang entrancingly and the line 
hummed musically over my head as I paddled, 
when suddenly there was a quick whip of the 
rod, and I heard the familiar, reassuring 
“Um-humph, I’ve got him, and he’s a good 
one! Push out!” But the command was 
hardly needed; I knew he must beea big one 
from his movements and the way M 
handled him—he might even be an eight- 
pounder—and out I paddled. Out and still 
out we went, M silently intent on handling 
the fish, the bass as silently but desperately 
making for the middle of the lake, and the 
paddler watching and being guided by the 
movements of man and fish. It had to be 
quickly done, for the line was of the lightest 
description and the leader of light, single gut 
and somewhat worn. Twice the monster 
leaped out of the water and shook his great 
head, with jaws distended, in trying to get rid 











of the offending hook, and then, so quickly 
that it seemed incredible, he was by the side 
of the boat, my husband was reaching over to 
bring him in, and in another second the bass 
was lying at our feet. What a whale he was, 
and how helplessly resentful his enormous 
jaws and crimson gills looked as he lay and 
gasped! 

We had no means of weighing him for 
thirty-six hours when, not allowing for the in- 
evitable shrinkage which follows even a short 
captivity, he weighed thirteen pounds. There 
was a goodly company of his tribe to solace 
him in our fish-box, for our catch for the parts 
of two days which we fished amounted to thir- 
ty-five black bass, thirteen being my share, 
trolling and casting, and twenty-two of which 
M— caught casting. Aside from this thirteen- 
pounder M—’s reel has sung the death song of 
a twelve and a half, two eight, one seven and 
a half, one six and three quarters and several 
five-pound black bass this season, as well as 
scores of smaller ones. 

[The above shows a remarkable score for 
the large-mouthed black bass, but our corre- 
spondent will have to do better than nineteen 
and a quarter pounds, as the official record of 
weight for this fish caught on hook and line 
in the waters of Florida is twenty-three and 
three-quarters pounds, and Mr. J. Owen, of 
New York city, a reliable angler well known to 
us, has taken one that weighed within a few 
ounces of thirty pounds.—Ep. ] 
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FIFTY YEARS WITH A FLY 
Gen. John McNulta 
XXII. 


PAR 


[Notr.—We regret to announce that this 
series of articles, begun by the late Gen. John 
McNulta in the September, 1898, number of 
FIELD AND STREAM, must necessarily close 
with this issue. These last chapters, so sadly 
prophetic, were written shortly before his 
death, and doubtless represent his last literary 
labor. The announcement of his sudden de- 
mise appeared in the editorial columns of the 
March number. It was the General’s inten- 
tion to continue these articles indefinitely, 
covering a period of half a century’s angling 
expcriences and observations in many parts 
of the American continent. The articles al- 
ready published cover a wide range, and have 
excited extremely favorable comment. We 
feel confident that the pleasure they have af- 
forded our readers will long be remembered, 
and that the sound advice and gentle manli- 
ness that shone through his words will live 
as long as time.] 


I know it will arouse the curiosity of the 
average small boy to know what a boy of ten 
or twelve years could do out in the wilder- 
ness for more than two months with an In- 
dian with whom he could not carry on any 
oral conversation. Why the boy did not get 
homesick or tired of it, etc., in other words, 
where we went, how we went, what we did 
and what we lived on, and what kind of ac- 
commodations we had, and how we enjoyed it. 

There were three active, strong men and 
one small, but determined and enthusiastic 
boy—all devoted sportsmen; each in his own 
canoe and alone, except me, the small boy. I 
was in a separate canoe with my Indian guide. 
The large or camp canoe that carried the 
camp outfit and provisions, was managed by 
the French guide. who also took care of 
camp, cooked, and looked after things gener- 
ally. When a desirable camp was made we 
would remain in it for several days, some- 
times a week or more, until all of the nearby 
incoming brooks and pools were explored and 
tested, going out in the morring sometimes 
together, more often separately or in canoe 
pairs, and returning to the camp near sunset, 
where a camp-fire was always kept, and the 
evening spent in conversation, singing, reci- 
tations and story-telling, and comparing notes 
and experiences; obscenity, profanity, gross 
exaggerations and fishermen’s lies, either in 
jest or in earnest, being strictly forbidden. 

Marienne, whose name was difficult to pro- 
nounce, and whom we called Marion, with his 
permission, gave us many interesting ac- 


counts of his experiences from boyhood spent 
in the woods as trapper and hunter, and tra- 
ditions of his French ancestors and their and 
his associations with the Indians. 

On some occasions Dan would interest us 
by giving accounts of tales of war, and of the 
chase, comedy and tragedy, among the In- 
dians, with many of their legends and super- 
stitions, Marion acting as interpreter. Be- 
yond getting a knowledge of the customs and 
feelings of the Indian, there was but little in his 
tales that was of interest, because of our in- 
ability to identify the different tribes or fami- 
lies engaged in conflicts described by him, or 
the locality or approximate dates of their oc- 
currence. I remember, however, with great 
distinctness that all of our party were agree- 
ably surprised that among the scenes of hor- 
rid, savage warfare there were many cases of 
great kindness and marked humanity, and 
above all a sacred performance of the duties 
of host and the protection of the guest, friend 
or foe, and when not actually in combat the 
general spirit of friendliness and _ cordiality 
that existed among them quite equalled, I am 
sure, that existing between the Christian re- 
ligious sects at the time of which many of the 
episodes occurred, or anterior to the coming 
of the white man or early in the seventeenth 
century. 

Dan insisted that the Indians at the coming 
of the white man were the superior race of 
the two—more just, more tolerant and more 
kind to and more honest with each other, and 
more faithful to their friends and more fierce, 
yet manly, in fighting with their foes. That 
the white man was more cunning, more un- 
conscionable and cruel, and that the Indians 
were overcome by the duplicity and guile of 
the white man, and that the whole race degen- 
erated by the contact with him, and the In- 
dian became an easy victim by his uncontrol- 
able passion for rum, and that but for the rum 
bartered to the Indians there would have been 
few, if any, conflicts, and the Indians would 
have been paid for their lands as_ taken 
from them, just the same as a white man 
would be paid for his land if taken for some- 
body else. Such in substance, as near as I 
can remember, and from his situation and gen- 
eral surroundings, is what I infer were his 
statements. 

But Dan was only an Indian; 
know much; he never went to 


didn’t 
he 


he 
school; 
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could not spell in Webster's spelling book to 
Ba-ker, and scarcely knew the rudimentary 
principles of Christianity. The missionaries 
told him that Christ had died on the cross to 
save mankind dnd make them happy for ever, 
and take them all to the happy hunting 
grounds. He was shown a picture of Christ 
on the cross, and learned that he was a white 
man. This Dan could not clearly understand, 
unless it was that there were two tribes of 
white men, that Christ and the missionaries 
belonged to one tribe and substantially all of 
the rest of the white men to the other. This 
shows how little Dan knew about such things, 
although I must say, however limited his 
knowledge of human nature was, his percep- 
tion and understanding of birds and fishes, 
of storm and sunshine, were marvelous; and 
sometimes, realizing the wonderful faculties he 
possessed, my youthful mind, and e¥en in my 
more mature years at times, became more than 
half persuaded that he might be right. Then 
the thought would come back to me that Dan 
was only an Indian; he could not read; he 
could not spell Ba-ker. It is true he could 
read the heavens, the winds, the clouds and 
the air, that told him of the coming of and 
the character and magnitude and the going of 
the storm. He could read the pathless, im- 
penetrable forest, and where man’s foot never 
fell before find paths as easy of access and 
good as a means of passage as the by-ways and 
roads of a thickly-settled rural district, and 
this without compass or mark to guide in 
darkening fog or blinding storm, going with 
unerring certainty to his point of destination. 
He could read the surface of the lake when 
glistening like a mirror, reflecting the per- 
fect forms and colors of surrounding trees 
and hills and landscape; when rippling waves 
rolled gracefully from shore to shore, or when 
tumultuous and storm-tosed; and the babbling 
brook, the whirling cascade and foaming cat- 
aract, and track the fishes on this trackless 
water from haunt to haunt until found on their 
feeding places. 

In woods and fen and marsh and field, 
much, very much that to the white man of 
keenest sight was as invisible as spirit forms 
and footprints, was to him visible in open, 
bold relief; they were realities to him, and in 
them he could read the contents of volumes 
so unique and varied that the mind drifts into 
a maze and whirls in an effort to unroll and 
view it, and is left as in a pursuit of infinity, 
getting more and more confused, yet always 
conscious that the unknown is greater than 
the known as the dead are greater than the 
living, but working inversely, the unknown 
bringing always new life and knowledge, the 
known ever living and never lost and always 
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increasing. Not only could he see what to 
the white man was invisible, but he could feel 
and hear so much that could not be felt or 
heard by the white man. In woodcrait, on field 
and stream, in the realms of primitive nature, 
his instincts and intuitions gave him a more 
profound knowledge than could be found in 
the accumulated lore of the libraries of the 
white man. 

But still he could not spell Ba-ker. He was 
only an Indian, and thought that there were 
two kinds, two families of white men—the 
missionaries and the others. He never went 
to school. He could not spell Ba-ker. How 
could he be expected to know better? If any 
man should tell him that white men were 
of one race, one great family, to which the 
missionaries belonged, his mind would dwell 
upon the unwritten history of his race—the 
experience of his ancestors, his own experi- 
ences. “He would shake his head in doubt; he 
would not believe it, and I am not sure that 
he would be made to believe it even if he were 
taught how to spell Ba-ker. 

Dan did not fare very well in this world. 
He was only an Indian, but I am willing to 
take my chances with him in the next, where 
one Divine law metes out justice alike to all, 
and if I reach the happy hunting ground, 
which in the fulness of time I hope to do, and 
I have my way about it, Amik (The Beaver) 
and Amikgon (The Little Beaver) will be 
found on the celestial streams paddling to- 
gether in the same canoe; and there, as here, 
he will read the book of nature, and I will 
read the books of man—both striving to learn 
and to do the right. 

In the meantime, let me invoke my young 
angling friends for whose benefit I now write, 
to impress upon their hearts the precepts of 
the golden rule, and apply it not alone to the 
white man but to all men, and to live up to it 
in all of the affairs of life, and rely upon it, 
that outside of the question of morality, from 
the standpoint of an intelligent selfishness, 
in the course of a lifetime it always brings the 
best returns. Think of it, taking all the ups 
and downs of life, with life’s uncertainties, 
how beautiful it is, and if followed by all, what 
a delightful life life would be: “All things 
whatsoever you would that men should do to 
you, do you even so to them.” 

Nations, like individuals, have a beginning, 
a period of growth, a period of greatest vigor; 
then of decline and ultimate decay or death. 
Nations, like individuals, profit by the good 
and suffer for the evil done; and as 
nations have no hereafter, for the wrongs 
done the suffering the atonement must 
be here. For the awiul wrong done 
to the negro, in his enslavement in a free 
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land, the penalty, a fearful penalty, was inflict- 
ed upon us, retarding cur nation in obtaining 
the elevated position that of right it should 
occupy among the nations of the earth, and 
inflicting all the horrors of a fratricidal war, 
with the loss of the lives or nearly a million 
of the best and noblest youth of the land, with 
immeasurable suffering, desolation and woe. 
For the wrongs done to the Indian, as yet, 
what, if any, penalties have been inflicted? 
Have they been commensurate with the of- 
fense? I fear not; but if they have, what of 
the wrongs still being perpetrated on the re- 
maining Indians? Who thinks of them? Who 
looks after them? But very few think of the 
Indian now, the public mind is attracted in 


other directions; but the wrongs upon 
the Indians are being perpetrated from 
day to day, and the Recording Angel 
is writing them down. What may ours, 
a Christian people, expect? The Divine 
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“With what measure 


Master has said to us: 
you mete it shall be measured to you again.” 
Woe be to the people who receive the meas- 
ure of justice that has been given by our peo- 


ple to the Indians. To palliate our conscience 
and soften the judgment that will surely fall, 
we should mete to them a more liberal meas- 
ure of justice in the future, in some small 


measure right the wrongs that have been; 
or at least prevent the doing of further 
wrengs. 


But will my angler friends pardon me for 
another digression? Coming back to the dis- 


cussion of a summer outing in the big 
Woods, sometimes called John Brown’s 
Tract, or the great Windfall District, now 


known as the Adirondacks, something more 
than fifty years ago reaching the Fulton 
Chain of lakes via Booneville, then better 
known as Slabtown, with the nearest railroad 
at Rome or Utica. 


END) 





A Scene on the Famous 
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Under this Department Heading, 
will be 


Coloration and Form of Trout 


“In your very interesting answer in THE 
ANGLER to the queries of L. H. D. about fly- 
fishing for black bass, you state that ‘differ- 


ence in habitat will affect, measurably, colora- 
tion and even in slight degree, the physical 
structure of fish.’ In my limited experience I 
have seen instances of this which puzzle me. 

“T have seen trout taken from the neighbor- 
ing waters, so different that it is hard to be- 
lieve that they are true relations. For in- 
stance, in two small but beautiful lakes, one in 
Ulster, the other in Delaware County, N. Y., 
both of which empty into the Beaverkill, I 
have taken trout which were uniformly long, 
slim, highly colored, with the red spots much 
larger than those found in the river, and with 
pink flesh almost like that of salmon. 

“Now, the Beaverkill trout vary in shape, 
some are fat and well-favored, and occasion- 
ally you will find a long, lean one, and the 
color also varies, as every one knows, even in 
adjacent pools. But these trout from the lakes 
look decidedly different from any Beaverkill 
trout, and different even from those found in 
the outlets of the lakes. 

I once spent a couple of days with a friend 
on his preserve on Long Island. We fished in 
a pond. Here again the trout were so totally 
different from those in the mountain region, 
either in lake or stream, that it was hard to 
realize that they are of the same species. These 
Long Island fish, especially the larger ones, 
looked more like black bass than trout in 
shape. Their color was less bright, but that, 
of course, is easily accounted for. It was 
their stout, bass-like shape which made the 
puzzling difference. 

“Doubtless all these fish are of the same 
species, but can they not be called different 
varieties? Would the Long Island trout, if put 
into the Beaverkill, retain their peculiar shape, 
or would the Beaverkill trout, put into the 
lakes, become assimilated in shape and color 
to the natives of the lakes? i. a 


Where a function of the body is invol- 
untary, such as those which promote or retard 
the growth or physical development, the fac- 
tors are, primarily, character and quantity of 
food and conditions of environment, particu- 
larly in the case of fishes, the adaptability of 
the water in which they live to a healthy and 
vigorous life, or vice versa. No animal ex- 
ists that adapts itself to the condition of a new 
habitat with less apparent effort or disturb- 
ance of its organic functions than a fish. This 
is particularly the case with fresh-water spe- 
cies, as the marine forms seem to be more 
(403 ) 
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queries relative to 


Angiing, Ichthyology, and Fish Culture 


answered. 


sensitive to changes of temperature, and are 
said to suffer in transportation from one cli- 
mate to the other, although the transfer of 
the eastern salt-water striped bass across the 
continent to the Pacific slope was attended 
with small loss of the fish and the most ex- 
traordinary success, as shown in their rapid 
increase in size and numbers in their habitat. 

The queries of our correspondent open up a 
subject of much interest, particularly to us, 
for, as these lines are written, we are on an 
outing in Sullivan County, N. Y., where trout 
talk thickens the atmosphere and leavens all 
other things of life. 

Hundreds of the trout of Willowemoc 
stream have passed our examination during 
these spring months, and they are not in ap- 
pearance, at least, the trout of last year or the 
year before. They are, as a rule, darker in 
color and in many instances pot-bellied to de- 
formity, especially those caught in the upper 
and narrower reaches of the stream. This 
transformation has evidently been caused by 
the increase of supply of their food, and the 
grasshopper is the piece de resistance thereof. 
The extremely dry summer has been favorable 
for hatching the eggs of this insect, and wher- 
ever a twig or bush exists along the water 
banks, hundreds of them are disturbed by the 
passing angler or the vagabond-feeding cattle 
of this region. They fall in the water, and 
the fish feed and fatten on them like hogs in 
a pen. This condition not only renders them 
indifferent to the fly-fisherman’s feathered 
lures, it causes them to hug the pools where 
the food is constantly falling, and to shun the 
shallows and rapids, where in former seasons 
and in a higher stage of water they foraged, 
perforce, for a living, and kept intact and vig- 
orous their clipper-built forms, so strongly in 
contrast with their aldermanic proportions of 
the present year. Here we have before us a 
striking instance of the effect which plenteous 
and healthful food has upon the shape and de- 
velopment of the body of the fish. The grass- 
hopper does the work, for in some long 
stretches of water with stony, shrubless banks, 
fontinalis, if he lingers there at all, will be 
found of normal form and vigilantly active in 
the pursuit of food, coming at the feathers 
with a vim born of marauding habits. 

A similar stoutness of body occurs in the 
trout of the mill dams or ponds, wherever 
food of a crustaceous character is found on the 
bottom. Plenty of crayfish food fattens them 
until they become almost as broad at the 
shoulders as a black bass, as stated by our 
correspondent of Long Island trout. We 
caught trout in the Oneida Club waters near 
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Booneville, N. Y., out of the deep water of the 
dam, which were a!most identical with the 
stout fish he describes, and a few rods above 
the head of the same dam we took trout that 
were long and slender like the Beaverkill 
trout we caught a few years ago. 

Of course, our correspondent is aware that 
coloration is not considered in classification of 
species, for it changes as conditions of the 
water and atmosphere change, and bearing this 
fact in mind, we are inclined to reply in the 
negative to his first qzery, or to be more ex- 
act, we believe that his bulky Long Island 
trout, when put in the Beaverkill stream, 
would become, and rapidly, Beaverkill trout 
in form and feeding habits, and that the last 
named fish would grow stout under the food 
conditions of the Long Island ponds. We 
should bear in mind, however, that heredity or 
that physical idiosyncrasy which we often ob- 
serve in animals, under which a gaunt horse 
or bony man will not take on flesh or fat, is 
also observed as prevailing among fishes. Take 
five thousand trout fry, place them in a hatch- 
ery, pen or pond, immediately after the umbili- 
cal sack has been absorbed or disappears, give 
them all the same food and care, and in a 
month or so you will see some of them grow- 
ing faster, some stouter than others, more ac- 
tive and combative; indeed, so vigorous and 
cannibalistic are some of them, that (so Seth 
Green told us) a trout of one and a half inches 
has been seen to attempt to swallow one of an 
inch in length. This striking difference in 
size and growth may also be seen in the fry 
when the umbilical sack is still adherent, and 
goes to show that some fish babies, like human 
ones, are born lusty and big, while others are 
puny and pining. 

We regret to see that our correspondent is 
inclined to favor multiplicity of species of 
trout, rather than consolidation of them into a 
simpler and more concise classification than at 
present exists. We believe that the tendency 
with the older and best known naturalists of 
America, as it certainly is with those of 
Europe, is to condense species rather than ex- 
tend them. It is not to the credit of either the 
learning or personal reputation of our young 
ichthyologists when they split hairs over anat- 
omical construction of outline or organs of 
fishes, that they may be dubbed discoverers of 
new species, or in their apparent enjoyment of 
or eagerness for, a little mutual “backscratch- 
ing,” they elaborate fish nomenclature with 
the names of their grateful co-laborers, ren- 
dered into ungraceful Latin or still more in- 
congruous Greek terminology.—Ep. 


Trout and Superstition 


The trout is derived from a word meaning 
to eat, just as salmon from one meaning to 
leap. The former fish has acquired some 
celebrity in folk medicine. Thus it is a super- 
stitution of Shropshire that if a pie dish full 
of cider should be taken down to a river and 
a good-sized trout caught and drowned in the 
cider, a person would recover from whoop- 
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ing cough. Trout and cider were then to be 
carefully carried back to the house, and the 
sick person must eat the trout, after it has 
been fried, and drink the cider. In North- 
umberland, for the same ailment, a trout’s 
head is -put into the mouth of the sufferer 
and, as it is said, the trout is left to breath 
in the patient’s mouth. Still more curiously, 
Mr. Henderson relates that a friend, when 
fishing in Cleveland, was asked by a peasant 
to give him a “wick” (live) trout to lay on 
the stomach of one of his children who was 
much troubled with worms, a trout so applied 
being a certain cure for that complaint. 


Weight of Black Bass 


“E. K., ” Omaha, Neb., What is the 
weight of the largest small or large-mouth 
black bass caught in American sweet waters? 
We reply: The largest small-mouthed black 
bass, officially recorded, was caught in Glen 
lake, N. Y., some years ago. It weighed ten 
pounds. The heaviest large-mouthed black bass, 
authoritatively reported, was taken from a lake 
in Florida. It weighed twenty-three and 
three-quarters pounds. 


asks: 


Seth Green on Large Catches and Small Fish 

“It is a mistaken idea that anyone will 
think any more of you because you have made 
a great catch. A good many go, and their 
excuse is to have a rest; and they work harder 
than ever they did at their business. They 
will kill all the small fish to have a big story 
to tell when they get home. If the man knew 
how mean he looked to some of the parties 
that he is showing his fish to, on telling his 
little fish story, he would sneak off and hide 
his fish and say to himself: ‘I will not do so 


any more.’ ”’—Seth Green. 





Best Bait for Wall-Eyed Pike 

The wall-eyed or glass-eyed pike of the 
Fast, pike of Wisconsin, pickerel of Canada, 
and pike-perch proper (it is not a pike, but 
of the perch family) can be taken by still fish- 
ing, casting the minnow, or by trolling; also, 
under favorable conditions, with the artificial 
fly. In still fishing, use a live minnow with 
the hook inserted in the flesh just in front of 
the first dorsal fin, being careful not to let the 
hook touch the spinal cord; in casting the 
minnow place the hook through both the up- 
per and lower lips, and cast as gently as you 
can; in trolling use a small spoon or phan- 
tom minnow, allowing it to sink from six to 
twelve inches below the surface of the water. 
Other ordinary baits are used in still fishing, 
as the pike-perch is by no means a fastidious 
fish. When the condition of the water is 
such that alternate pools and rifts prevail, as 
they do on the upper Delaware, large trout- 
flies of the standard patterns, tied on No. 
to 6 sproat hooks, will often be found very 
killing. This fish has been caught with artifi- 
cial fly on the upper Susquehanna river, up 
to the weight of fourteen pounds. It is there 
known as the Susquehanna salmon; on the 
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Ohio river as the Ohio salmon, and in Mis- 
souri, on the upper Mississippi, and in Ken- 
tucky and in some parts of Tennessee as the 
jack-salmon. 

This, in reply to W. C. T. 


Seventeen-Year Locusts as Fish Bait 


I was fishing in a stream near St. Thomas, 
Canada, in which I before had caught many 
fine small-mouth bass. At one point, above 
a dam, there was a mill race, with a gate at 
the head of the race; when the mill was run- 
ning this gate was open, and the water rushed 
through on its way to the mill, a half-mile be- 
low. Many a fine string of bass had I caught 
below this gate, but at the time I speak of I 
could not get a rise. I tried live minnows, 
crawfish and flies, but without success. The 
locusts were everywhere. The bass, I no- 
ticed, were rising to something that fell from 
the trees, and at last I saw they were lo- 
custs. This gave me the cue, and securing a 
number of them, I soon had one on my hook. 
No sooner had it touched the water than there 
was arush, and I was playing a_ bronze- 
backer. Within two hours I had caught 
twenty-seven small-mouth bass, all nearly the 
same size, weighing a little over a pound and 
a half each. Going below the dam, where the 
water flowed over, I gave it another trial with 
locusts, and there I caught two three- 
pounders. It seemed as if they wanted noth- 
ing but locuts that day, but later in the sea- 
son they would not touch them. 

Should the locusts appear in large numbers 
at any time I will give them another trial 
whenever the opportunity offers. TT. B. 


Black Bass in the Delaware River 


In reply to a correspondent, we state that 
there are a number of excellent points on the 
Delaware river where the black bass run large 
and are full of game qualities. We give a few 
of them:— 

At Port Jervis, N. Y., the fishing is usually 
excellent, and occasionally a very large bass is 
caught, the record being seven pounds. Wall- 
eyed pike and rock bass are also reported as 
fairly numerous, and there are a number of 
trout streams within a few miles of Port Jer- 
vis which yield fair creels. 

Near Pond Eddy, Pa., the black bass are 
reported as “abounding.” The Delaware river 
is close to town, from which wall-eyed pike 
and pickerel are taken. 

At Parker’s Glen, Pa., the 
exist as at the above-named 
Shohola, where the river 
station. : 

The river is about five hundred feet from 
the town of Lackawaxen, Pa., where there is 
excellent bass fishing. it being better below, 
among the rifts and eddies near Shohola. 

At Mount Hope, Pa., there is good fishing 
for black bass. The Delaware river at this 
point is stocked annually with these fish by 
the Pennsylvania Fish Commission. 


same conditions 
points; also at 
is near the railroad 
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At Narrowsburg, N. Y., the fishing for 
black bass and wall-eyed pike is reported “ex- 
tra.” The eddy there is the deepest in the 
river, and is unusually good for pike-perch 
(wall-eyed pike). 

At Cochecton, N. Y., good catches are 
made. The Delaware river, near Calicoon, 
has been frequently stocked with black bass 
and wall-eyed pike, and the fishing is now 
good. The same may be said of Long Eddy, 
N. Y., where the river runs close to the town. 

About the fishing at Longville, N. Y., an 
esteemed correspondent informed us that it 
was the best for black bass in the Delaware 
river. 

There are many localities on the east and 
west branches of the Delaware river where 
black bass rise readily to the fly and are 
caught in scores. This may particularly be 
said of Hancock, East Branch and Fish’s 
Eddy, on the east branch of the river. 





Sea Trout and Brook Trout one and the Same 


Many anglers are now turning their atten- 
tion to catching sea trout. For a number of 
years there was much diversity of opinion, 
states ‘Familiar Fish,” among authorities, as 
to the identity of this member of the salmon 
family, which now seems to be settled. There 
is no doubt that the sea trout and the brook 
trout are one and the same fish. All trout 
grow to a larger size in salt water than in the 
brooks and rivers, and they lose their spots 
in the sea, becoming pale and silvery in color. 
Brook trout were found originally at a dis- 
tance not greater than three hundred miles 
back from the ocean, in waters tributary to it. 
In Long Island streams all trout are sea-go- 
ing. Brook trout were taken from inland 
waters, absolutely landlocked from the sea, 
and placed in a salt-water pond. It was found 
that in from two to four weeks the color of 
the fish changed to a dull gray, and the red 
spots faded to a dark-cream shade. After 
several months the fish were placed in a fresh- 
water enclosure. Within two to four weeks 
they changed back to their original vivid col- 
orings, the red spots becoming as bright as 
when the fish were first taken from their 
native water. The transferring from fresh to 
salt water did not seem to distress them in 


any way. nor was any change of any kind 
noted in them other than that of color. 
Angling as a Medicine in 1496 

“Tf a man lack leech or medicine he shall 


make three things his leech and medicine, and 
he shall need never no more. The first of 
these is a merry thought. The second is la- 
bor, not outrageous. The third is diet meas- 
urable. First. if a man will ever more be in 
merry thoughts, and have a glad spirit, he 
must eschew all contraryous company and all 
et of debate where he might have any oc- 

-asion of melancholy. And if he will have 
a labor not outrageous he must then ordain 
him to his heart's ease and pleasure without 
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study, pensiveness or trial, a merry occupa- 
tion which may rejoice his’ heart, and in 
which his spirits may have a merry delight. 
And if he will be deted measurably, he must 
eschew all places of riot. which is cause of 
surfeit and sickness. And he must draw him- 
self to places of sweet air, and hungry eat 
nourishable meats.—Treatise of Fishing 
with an Angle. 


To Preserve Fish 


To preserve fresh fish, such as trout, it is 
better to remove the entrails without splitting 
the fish, unless they run very large, which can 
easily be done by cut.ing the peninsular that 
joins the head to the body at the throat; then 
separate the gills from the neck by cutting. 
Also cut around the opening of the fish’s 
body. Then by getting a firm hold of the 
gills the entrails can be pulled out nicely. 
However, the vent must first be cut out; 
also take out the eyes, as the fluid of the eyes 
gives a bad flavor to the fish. Then, with a 
napkin on a stick, wipe out the inside as dry 
as convenient. After immersing in a strong 
solution of borax for fifteen minutes, wrap 
the fish in towels that have been wet with the 
solution and wrung out. These, when packed 
in a box or basket, can be sent any distance 
in any kind of weather and be preserved per- 
fectly wholesome, and they retain. their 
natural look. For very large fish it is better 
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to split them open to the skin on the back; 
don't fail to remove the eyes. This is per- 
fectly reliable. 


An Open Casting Tournament in Chicago 


The Chicago Fly Casting Club announces 
its third open tournament, to be held in the 
grounds on North Lagoon, in Garfield Park, 
August 17 and 18, 1900. An unusual interest 
was taken by anglers and others in the tour- 
naments held in the past, and the club looks 
for an increased interest in the coming event. 
Representation from clubs at San Francisco, 
Milwaukee, Grand Rapids and other western 
clubs have been assured, with every possi- 
bility of entries from various points in the 
East. 

The previous tournaments of this club, par- 
ticularly that held at Chicago during the 
World's Fair in 1893, are an assurance of the 
success of the one announced for this month. 
In no section of the country where these con- 
tests are held have we seen such fairness in 
competition, and so satisfactory an arrange- 
ment of detail. The casting is done in the open 
air, and the records are beyond cavil; the 
judges are competent and unbiased; the site 
unexceptionable, and the genial hospitality of 
the club and its members renders these re- 
unions of anglers in friendly contests eras in 
the life of the contestants. and long remem- 


bered by Waltonians who attend them. 





Montana Trout Anglers 
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This Department is published in connection with our * Bureau of Information for Sportsmen, 
be devoted to meeting the needs of the sportsman tourist— where, when and how tospend an enjoyable outing, 


either for fishing or shooting. 
cheerfully answered. 


SPORT IN TULARE COUNTY, CAL. 


1899 took me back to my 
ground, Kern lake. This 


OUR outing for 
favorite camping 


charming spot is situated in Tulare County, 
California, at an elevation of over six thou- 
sand feet, and peter i by the grand, im- 


of the California Alps. 


pressive scenery 
for there are two of them, 


The lake or lakes. 


were formed in 1872'by a severe earthquake 
shock, which dammed the Kern or Rio Bravo, 
as it was formerly called. The main lake is 


about one mile long by one-half mile wide, the 
river flowing directly through it. In the water 
still stand many giant pines, dead years ago. 
Our first camp was made at Camp Nelson, on 
the middle fork of the Tulé river, thirty-five 
miles from the thriving little town of Porter- 
ville. To reach it we drove twenty-three 
miles to the clubhouse of the Porterville Fish- 
ing Club, generously placed at our disposal 
by members of the club. Then a twelve-mile 
saddle trip to Nelson’s. 

There we enjoyed camp life varied with 
short excursions to favorite trout streams, and 
to the giant redwoods which abound in the 
vicinity. Though not as large as the Mari- 
posa group, they are quite respectable in size, 
many of them reaching fifty feet in circumfer- 
ence. These trees are on the extreme south- 
ern limit of the Sequoia growth, and are first 
encountered at an elevation of five thousand 
four hundred feet (aneroid). 

n our second trip to the headwaters of the 
Tulé, Governor Markham, one of the party, 
bestrode a black burro, Blackie by name, and 
warranted by Old Man Nelson to stand with- 
out hitching. Alas! for our misplaced confi- 


dence. When we returned from fishing, Bess, 
the big gray mare, was peacefully grazing 
where we had left her. but the black scamp 


had disappeared. So after a council of war 
the governor decided to walk to camp, while 
I, packing saddles, fish-baskets and rubber 
boots, on would follow after. On this 
trip, too, I had picked up a veritable curio, the 
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3ess, 
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Conducted B y 
William C. Harris 


If you do not see what you want, ask for it. 







” and will 


Your query will be promptly and 


horns and skulls of two bucks inextricably in- 
terlocked, and by their silent testimony bear- 
ing witness that a duel to the death had been 
fought during last year’s rutting season, in 
which both gallant combatants had perished 
slowly and wretchedly, the ~ayprcanp skel- 
etons lying near giving further proof, if neces- 
sary. Well, I packed Bess the best I could, 
and started homeward. 

About a mile was safely passed when some- 
thing alarmed her, and, with a sudden plunge 


which jerked the bridle from my hand, she 
galloped off through the high brush, scatter- 
ing the pack in all directions. Trout were 
flying through the air like meteors, and at 
every jump the deer-horns prodded _ her 
flanks, fairly maddening her. Finally she 
brought up in a thicket of young cedar, where 
I captured and re-packed, reaching home 


without further incident, and only losing my 
fish-basket with part of my catch. Next day 
Gevernor Markham, Nelson and I went over 


the divide to the Forks of Big and Little 
Kern rivers, where we enjoyed some mag- 
nificent fishing, the governor,.as usual, lead- 
ing the procession by capturing a twenty- 


On the way we passed through 
a fine grove of sequoias, some of them meas- 
uring eighty-five feet in circumference. These 
trees are at the upper end of Freeman Valley, 
on a small tributary of the Big Kern. 

August 25th, accompanied only by my wile 
and ten-year-old son, I left Camp Nelson for 
Kern lake, just after crossing McIntyre creek, 
about three and a half miles from Nelson's 
My wile, who wz is in the lead, called out, 
“Oh! here’s a deer!” | 

I dismounted, and running hastily 


inch beauty. 


up the 


trail, saw and killed a magnificent buck. It 
was a most enjoyable experience, the stage- 
setting perfect, and the audience interested 


and prejudiced in mv favor. 

Hastily dressing him we pursued our jour 
ney reaching a grassy nook with a cold 
spring nearby for our night camp. 
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Next day, about half way to the lake, we 
met a surveyor, who informed us that about a 
half-mile beyond he had just seen a large cin- 
namon bear. We hurried on, but didn’t get a 
glimpse of his bearship. The next week was 
pleasantly passed at our camp near the head of 
Kern lake, and in capturing the monstrous 
rainbow-trout which abound in its waters. 
kept no record of my catch, as most of them 
were returned to the water; but five, caught by 
a Mr. Whipley, of San Francisco, weighed 
dressed, and I 
but not all in one 


fourteen and one-half pounds, 
caught several even larger, 
day. 

The surrounding country abounds in mag- 
nificent scenery. Mt. 


Whitney, fifteen thou- 





Kern Lake 
sand four hundred feet, and Kaweah, fourteen 
thousand five hundred, are in full view. About 


four miles from the lake is Whitney creek, 
the home of the famous golden trout. 
Soda springs are numerous, and warm 


springs are but a few miles distant. It is truly 

a charming spot in which to idle away the hot 

weather. H. H. Rose. 
Pasadena, Cal. 


JUST FOR LUCK, HA! HA!! HA!!! 


WHEN one goes hunting he has strange 
haps and mishaps. It is never safe to even 
guess the result of a trip until it has passed 
into history. 


Last fall, having just arrived from Colo- 
rado, the writer, with his son and a friend 
from Nebraska, started out to explore the 


hunting grounds to the east of the National 
Park. Of course there were great expecta- 
tions—they are cheap, and what hunter does 
not expect to make a good hunt when he 
goes out. 

Just about the time for our start the moon, 
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or the stars, or some other planet got to try- 
ing conclusions with its neighbor, probably 
quarreling over the elections, and upset the 
pot that contains the elements, with the re- 
sult that we were caught in one of the worst 
storms ever seen at that time of year. Those 
who hunt in stormy weather from preference, 
are welcome to their choice, but yours truly 
draws the line at wet snow, or dry snow, or 
any other kind of falling weather. We pulled 
in to the bank of a creek and pitched the tent 


to await fine weather. Every one knows it 
never, no, never storms more than three con- 
secutive days in the mountains; but this time 
we were out, and had nothing to do but keep 
tab on old Boreas, and he gave us such a 
dose that we had only four fine days out of 
fifteen. This is most exceptional, and of 


course it was the meteors or some 
omena that won't occur 
sand years, 


other phen- 
again in seven thou- 
that was to blame. 


We could almost cast a line from the tent 
into the stream, and as trout were fairly 
plentiful, we got a few, though the proper star 
was never in the ascendant when we fished. 


At last the sun broke through the clouds, 
and our spirits rose accordingly; a small 
bunch of antelope came to interview us as we 
fished, and of course our rifles were in camp. 
At once we decided that common politeness 
required us to return the call, so we hastened 


to camp, equipped ourselves with our most 
useful hunting paraphernalia and set out to 
interview the pronghorned individuals. We 
found them, but, like the two fellows from 
Fifth Avenue, who were cast on a_ desert 
island, they declined our salutation because 
they had not been formally introduced, and in- 
solently showed us a clean set of heels. We 
immediately forwarded several billet doux, 


and one of them left the ranks of its friends 
never to return. 

As soon as it cleared off we pulled on, and 
camped over night near the mouth of Clark's 
Fork canon. The wind blows in some places 
in the Rocky Mountains as if it would blow 
some of those giant precipices from their 
foundations, but no place can equal the force 
with which it comes down Clark’s Fork 
cafion. Our tent was guyed fore and aft, and 
both sides and every loop staked firmly down; 
but canvas wasn’t in it that night. About one 
o'clock in the morning, after we had been 
vainly trying to sleep through the racket, the 
ridgepole snapped and the whole layout blew 
over, upsetting the stove, which was full of 
live coals. Then there was a scramble to save 
the tent from fire. What was our loss was 
Joe, the dog’s gain. While we fought fire, 
barelegged, with sand and gravel cutting al- 
most like shot from a gun, Joe seized the but- 


ter; but a lusty kick, that fortunately missed, 
thereby saving several fractured toes, sent a 
streak of dog out into the moonlight. 

We decided to crawl back into bed, which 


was well filled with drifted sand and gravel, 
and pull the tent over us, but unfortunately the 
blamed tent would not stay put, so we had 
rock, and_ by 


to rustle some logs and big 
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building a small wall on it we kept the tent 
down ior the remainder of the night. We 
wasted no time in getting out of that place, 
and pulled in on a small creek near the foot 
of the mountains; but still it blew and 
stormed so that hunting was impossible. 
While sitting in camp one day, an appari- 
tion was seen approaching. At the first 
glance one would have supposed it was a 
darkey. The black was all there, and had been 
for ages, but the original skin was white. 
Talk, cuss, laugh? Well I should remark! He 
would cuss because it was snowing, and when 
it wasn’t he would cuss because it was going 
to, and everything he did or was going to do 
or wanted us to do, and, by the way, he took 


the whole outfit under his especial care, was 
done “just for luck, Ha! Ha!! Ha!!!" We 
tried many subjects to switch him from the 


weather, without avail until—happy thought !— 
we tried moonshine; then old Tar Heel’s face 
lighted up, and what he could not tell us about 
the whole moonshine business would amount 
to but little. But one thing he always as- 
sured us, viz., he always paid the tax. He 
could take a coal oil can and a tub of cold 
water and an old gun barrel, and make 
whiskey fit only for the gods. 

We saw a few deer that were as wild as the 
weather, a few antelope, as previously stated, 
and tracked one bear until the snow melted 
and left us trackless on the mountain side. 
Luck was evidently against us, and we con- 
cluded to quit, though one and all decided 
that in spite of the weather and poor luck, we 
had one of the most enjoyable outings of our 
lives; no one cranked, and each made the best 
of it, and snatched victory from defeat. It is 
often said that only successful hunts are re- 
ported. The exception proves the rule: Here 
it is. JAMES FULLERTON 


Rainbow and Brook Trout in Michigan 


The trout streams of Michigan are offering 
each year better fishing. This is due mainly 
to the fact that the state fish commission has 
been earnestly engaged in the effort to stock 
the streams with rainbow trout. The plan has 
succeeded, and the results are becoming most 
noticeable. 

‘he Boardman, which rises in the eastern 
part of Kalkaska County and flows southwest 
into Traverse Bay, becoming well known 
in its lower waters for rainbows of large size, 
which make the stream as interesting a bit of 


1s 


fishing ground as one could well find. The 
Marquette river, farther south and west, has 
been affording rainbow fishing for several 
years. 


best trout streams in the 


This 


One of the very 
whole southern peninsula is Rapid river. 
rises in Antrim County, and flows swiftly 
westward. It is a  brushy stream from its 
source to within four miles of its mouth: so 
brushy that in many places it is next to im- 
possible to use the fly. But it has some great 
trout, and the difficulty of fishing its upper 
waters prevents its being ‘run to death.” 
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In this stream rainbows were planted about 
ten years ago. Last year I ran out from Kal- 
kaska on my wheel late in the afternoon, 
fished one hour and took out four rainbows 
averaging about one pound each, and six 
brook trout, all of which ran over half a 
pound. This was in the upper waters, where 
fishing was attended by catastrophies in the 
way of tangles in the brush and complications 
with cedar snags. Lower down, in the open 
water, near the mouth, the fishing proved 
even better than this, and some _ rainbows 
weighing more than three pounds each have 
been taken. This stream empties into Torch 
lake, which is the largest of a most interest- 
ing chain. the outlet of which is into Traverse 
Bay, at Elk Rapids. Throughout the length 
of the chain one can catch bass and pickerel 
in large quantities. Perch are numerous, and 
blue gills of a pound are to be found almost 
anywhere. 

In Elk and Torch lakes one can catch 
Mackinac trout. There are some huge fel- 
lows, and they are taken chiefly by deep-water 
trolling. 

The tourist from the East can come near to 
the heart of this region by takiffg the Ann 
Arbor Railroad at Toledo, and connecting 
with the roads of that locality at convenient 
points. 


Lake Hopatcong, N. J. 


For a pleasant and profitable outing, day, 
week or season, take an early train on the 
Delaware, Lackawanna & Western, for this 
noble lake, which is also the name of the sta- 
tion. You are “right there” on arrival. Little 
steamers course the lake, shade, bays and 
coves, for a distance of twenty miles, to and 
from the many resorts nestled along its 
shores. Joating and fishing to your utmost 
satisfaction. Fishing this season ‘extra 
good.” Trout, pickerel, perch, black bass, 
wall-eyed pike, Oswego bass, etc. Live or 
artificial bait. George, Anson and Malon 
Decker, and Theo. Gobel, excellent guides 
and good anglers, will guarantee you a big 
haul. We have been there, and came home 
rejoicing. 


of 


As to Trout and Black Bass 


“C. H. T.” wishes to know where he can 
get fair black bass or trout fishing in Eastern 
Virginia, Maryland or New York. We re- 
ply: There is no trout water in the eastern 
part of Virginia. He will have to go to the 
western part of the state, and we would sug- 
gest Milliboro, on the Chesapeake & Ohio 
Railway, where four or five good trout 
streams are within easy reach. At Clifton 
Forge, on the same road, excellent black bass 
fishing is reported to us. In Maryland, we 
would suggest Deer Park, on the Baltimore & 
Ohio Road. The head of the 
river near by, also Deep Creek and the 
north branch of the Potomac. In the creek, 
trout are said to be numerous, and in 
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rivers black bass are reported abundant. In 
the state of New York our correspondent 
cannot do better than to locate in Sullivan 
county. Let him try the three great trout 
streams, the Willowemoc, Beaverkill and 
Neversink, and their tributaries, on each of 
which he will find a host of comfortable ang- 
ling hostelries at rates from $5 to $10 per 
week. He should be careful, however, and 
locate eight to ten miles, or even further, from 
a station. When he tires of trout fishing, he 
can run up the same road twenty to thirty 
miles, stopping at East Branch or Hancock 
Station, where he will get good black bass 
sport, at least we did in 1892, and we learn the 
fishing is better now than it was then. In this 
connection we disclaim all responsibility if 
our correspondent fails to make good baskets. 
Fishing conditions change every year, day and 
hour. Get “Summer Homes,” issued by the 
N. Y., O. & W. R’y., select your locality, and 
then write to the general passenger agent of 
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ed of trout by the middle of May, but it is 
well to make a note of this locality and govern 
yourself accordingly. 


Lake Ronkonkoma, L. I. 

“H. K.” is informed that yellow perch, 
black bass, pickerel and wall-eyed pike are in 
Lake Ronkonkoma, the bass being most 
numerous. There is no law on yellow perch. 





Spirit Lake, lowa 
The fishing here is said to be excellent, and 
the devotee of the rod will find bass, pickerel 
and perch in abundance. 





Where to Go in the South 
If you want black bear or deer go to Mem- 


phis. Take the Gazoo Valley Railroad to any 
point in the Sunflower river country, which 
is fifty to sixty miles down the Mississippi 





Photos by H. A. 


Subilia 


A Good Start 


A Good Finish 


With the Prairie Chickens in Lyon Co., Minnesota 


the road for the latest data, and he will re- 
spond promptly and truthfully, as the latter- 
named quality is certainly, in this case, the 
best policy—not that Brother J. C. Anderson, 
the G. P. A., would diverge from the truth in 
a fishing report were the heavens falling all 
around him. 


Trouting Near New York City 


Early in the season the knowing troutists 
go up the New Jersey and New York Rail- 
road about twenty-five miles, and get very 
good baskets of the brook beauties. One ot 
them writes us:— 

got nine trout at 

go to Pearl river, where I 
a better score.” 

The section referred to is generally exhaust- 


Hawthorne, but did not 
would have made 


river below Memphis. Get off at almost any 
station in this district and you will find plenty 
of native hunters, who will guide you and 
furnish horses and dogs for a price. This is a 
canebrake country, and everything has to be 
hunted with There is no dearth of 
dogs or men who will hunt in here, and they 
are southern people to the core. When you 
go here be a aeaiioman In every respect, and 


dogs. 


respect the customs and traditions of the 
country, and you will be treated royally, 
otherwise don’t go. Bear, deer and turkey 


can be had in season. There is also some fair 
bass fishing in parts of the same region 
Mobile, Alabama, is a good point for fishing 
for any of the gulf-coast fish, including tar- 
pon. Plenty of turkeys and some bear and 
deer close. An outfit could start here for hali 
a dozen trips of interest, either shooting or 
fishing or both. Ev CoMANCHO. 
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Trout Fishing in the State of Washington. 


The common river trout and salmon trout 
are biting in the Snohomish river, and it is pos- 
sible to get good strings. In that water one can 
fish with moderate success up to the holidays. 
Success, however, does not depend on the ex- 
pert throwing of the fly in the spring. The 
salmon roe ana common, everyday angle 
worm, which are spurned by our fastidious 
sportsmen, are reliable only at this time. By 
the first of May legitimate fishing begins, and 
the sport promises better this year than ever 
before, because of the accessible streams, the 
very best in the world, that have not been 
fished in before. 

To those who can only spare a few days 
away from business’ there are numerous 
streams on this side which are worthy of a visit 
from the most ardent devotee. The Skyko- 
mish river, however, will probably discount 
any stream this side of Leavenworth; certain- 
ly it will in the size of the fish taken. Every 
mile of the stream almost can be whipped 
with the best of success by the angler, but 
trout are exceedingly shy fish, and the greatest 
caution is necessary. The stream is naturally 
shallow and wide, and filled throughout its 
entire length with flat boulders. 


K. Cuurcnu, Jr. 


Game Prospects in the Northwest 


In Iowa, from the present outlook, game is 
going to be more plentiful this fall than for 
ten years past, quails especially. Last fall, dur- 
ing the month of September, a fair dog would 
find from one to a half-dozen bevies of prairie 
chickens in the course of a few hours’ hunt, 
which is pretty good, and with the proper en- 
forcement of the game laws chicken- shooting 
should remain good in this state for many 
years to come. Unfortunately, however, the 
laws do not seem to be enforced, as the fol- 
lowing communication would indicate:— 

“Northwestern Holt County, with _ its 
broad, untrammeled prairies, is a_ natural 
breeding ground for the chickens. This has 
been an exceptionally favorable year for them. 
The birds enjoyed an open winter, and did 
not have to seek the traps for food, and hun- 
dreds of old birds were left to propagate. In 


the spring the often disastrous prairie fires 
and continued wet weather did not visit 
them. and out of thousands of eggs came 


FIELD AND STREAM 






dewny chicks. But before their wings grew 
strong enough to offer them a semblance of 
a chance to protect their lives, greedy hunters 
wantonly commenced to destroy them. The 
sole aim of these men seems to be to extermi- 
nate the prairie chickens, and they hunt them 
as if they were some pest. No one cares for 
the law, and many laugh at the statute which 
makes it prohibitive to shoot chickens be- 
tween January Ist and September Ist of each 
year, and fixes a fine of five dollars for each 
bird killed during the closed season. Game 
wardens also are appointed, who are supposed 
to make an effort to apprehend those guilty 
of destroying the chickens. Some of the men 
who shoot game out in this part of the coun- 
try are in ignorance of the existence of a 
game warden, and those who do know of the 
existence of this unseen and seemingly use- 
less official make fun of his ability to detect 
them. 

“The farmer sees this unlawful shooting go- 
ing on in his fields every day, and looks on 
with indifference. No one is willing to take the 
initiative in putting a stop to this lawlessness.” 

The good reports from Iowa as to the fav- 
orable season for chickens, quail, etc., applies 
equally well to Minnesota, and in the Dakotas, 
chickens, grouse, etc., are reported more 
plentiful than in many years past. The legal 
date of September Ist is going to be a very 
late one this year on account of the favorable 
breeding conditions which is all the better for 
the birds and for good sport, as no true 
sportsman will find pleasure in knocking over 
half-grown and half-witted birds. Some good 
points are here enumerated: In North Da- 
kota, Larimore, Pembina and all that country 
west of Grand Forks to Devils’ lake. In 
South Dakota try Millbank, Webster and 
Ellendale, working north from Millbank. 

Southern Minnesota still has some birds, 
but is settling up very fast. Further north 
in the state there will be birds this fall on 
country which for two or three years has been 
reported poor. At this writing there is a 
grand chicken crop in the country near Bird 
Island, Hector and Sacred Heart. The slough 
country near Sleepy Eye is good. Redwood 
Falls has a good crop this year. The Thief 
River Falls country, opened up not very long 
ago, is stated to be good this year. One must 
expect grouse shooting chiefly in that coun- 
try. For prairie shooting one will do better 
to go to Hallock, Ada or St. Vincent. 











































a 


5 
i 
f 








the ; 
noth; 
of gE 
right 
pravi 
an ey 
eyes | 


On 





did nx 


































SS Pe 


opir- 


‘3 


te 
o 


yn 
1¢ 
= 
v- 
es 
1S, 
ral 
ry 
le 
or 
ue 
yer 
od 
Ja- 
try 


ind 
‘ds, 


rth 
on 
een 


sird 
ugh 
ood 
hief 
ong 
1ust 
yuNn- 
‘tter 





PESHEW, THE LYNX 


On warm nights when the fireflies fleck the 
dark, and the lightning writes up shorthand 
on the sky, and the thunder bellows deeply, 
menacing rain, and the wind whistles between 
its teeth, the goblin laugh of Maung, the 
loon, from far out in the lake, is answered 
from the woods on the shore by the wild 
screech of Peshew, the lynx. 

Except shuh-shuh-ge, the crane, Peshew is 
the only friend Maung has. 

Peshew has no friends save Maung and 
Koh-Koh-Koh, the owl. He is a_ lonely 
beast, and walks soft-foot under the branches, 
in the thick dark, all night, and is mostly s1- 
lent. He is not a companionable animal in 
any way. 

Of all the wild things Peshew is the least 
demonstrative by habit. But his screech is 
the most grisly sound that any native animal 
can utter, and men shudder and draw closer 
to the fire when they hear Peshew crying in 
the night, though they really have no fear of 
Peshew, of whom no man has reason to be 
afraid, for he is not formidable. 

But the little cat with the pointed ears is a 
beast of vicious tendencies. On occasions he 
attacks man. He mostly projects himself vio- 
lently from a branch that you happen to be 
passing under, and he fights like a little yellow 
devil in the manner of his big brother, the 
panther. But if you have a pocket knife or an 
axe, or anything in the nature of a gun, the 
result is never a matter of doubt, though you 
may get badly mangled. 

Of all the beasts in the forest Peshew has 
the most forbidding countenance. There is 
nothing in his face that is the least indicative 
of gentleness or sweetness of mind. Down- 
right and thorough-paced viciousness and de- 
pravity is written all over it. There is always 
an evil light in his eyes, the sulphur-yellow 
eyes that shine like lamps in the dark. 

Once on a time, in March, the month of the 
crust on the snow,—onahbune-keeshesh—as 
the Mississangas say, there was a lynx in a 
cedar swamp on Scugag Island. In the hours 
when the moonlight was brightest it was his 
habit to come out into the clearing and walk 
in a circle, purring. 

One night I saw him by chance, and being 
a boy, I was badly frightened. But Peshew 
did not see me, and I departed with speed. 
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Peshew is a hardy brute, and clings to life 
most tenaciously. He will starve for a longer 
period of time without giving up the ghost 
than any other animal. Also he is wary and 
somewhat difficult to trap. But his skin is 
worth much wampum, and therefore the trap- 
pers and hunters and settlers hunt him with 
energy. 

When the thunder bellows and rolls about 
the wilderness lake among and between the 
big lumps of granite that we call islands, and 
the lightning darts its yellow fangs savagely 
downward at the places where the raw iron 
shows red-brown upon the surface, Peshew 
will lie out on a pine branch and scream con- 
tinuously, like a very bad-tempered child, be- 
cause he does not like thunder. And when 
you are walking in a big, still pinery, and 
thinking your most solemn thoughts and inci- 
dentally watching out for spruce partridge, of 
a sudden, from nowhere in particular, you 
hear the ghastly whine of Peshew, and it 
makes you jump. Peshew is couchant upon a 
low branch watching you. But you cannot 
find him with your eyes. 

There is no instance, to my knowledge, of 
a lynx having been tamed by humans. All 
the other animals in the northern woods ex- 
cept Mee-shee-bee-shee, the panther, and 
Gung-wajd-ee, the wolverine, have made 
friends with men on occasions. Even She- 
gog, the skunk, the shyest of the wild crea- 
tures, has often been domesticated. But Pe- 
shew, of the black heart and the ugly coun- 
tenance, has always remained outside the pale. 


MAWINGAWN, THE GRAY WOLF 

Mawingawn, the big gray wolf of Northern 
Ontario, is decadent; once on a time in the 
flush of his strength he was overlord of the 
dark, pine forest, and showed not more than 
one or two ribs, even in the dead month of 
January. But now he is a reaver of settlers’ 
sheep, and the government has set a price on 
his head. 

He is scrawny and mangy, and his eyes are 
set deep in his face, and he keeps his tail be- 
tween his legs like a cur. Also he shows as 
many ribs as an Indian basket. And even as 
the Indians have forgotten their war yells, 
Mawingawn’s grisly hunting howl has passed 
from his memory, and he can only bark like 
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Gone is the 
grey wolf ot 


Waw-goosh, the fox, and whine. 
glory of Mawingawn, the tall, 
the story books. 


An ill destiny is Mawingawn’s. Where O- 
mee-mee, the wild pigeon, has gone, and 
where Du-meek, the beaver, is going, it is his 


awteewaw! (alas! alas!) 

The number of wolves in Sak Ontario is 
growing less year upon year. Each winter 
many wolves die of hunger, and their brothers 
eat the remains and continue to exist, and 
sometimes by God's favor they get a sheep, 
and sometimes by Christ’s mercy they get a 
deer, but most of the time they starve. Many 
of them are poisoned, and many of them are 
trapped. The money that the government pays 
for a dead wolf and the price which fur dealers 
pay for his hide together make a fair sum, and 
men hunt Mawingawn hard. 

In the dead hours of the night Mawingawn 
will come close to the camp-fire and sit just 
outside the ring of firelight and whime un- 
happily. I have heard him often, and I un- 
derstand his language. He is deploring his 
evil fate and the harshness of circumstances. 
I would not throw burning sticks at him, but 
the other fellow, or one of the other fellows, 
always does. Then Mawingawn retires ab- 
jectly with his tail between his hind legs. But 
his heart is not always black and sorrowtul. 
Tn the silver light of dawn I have heard him 
fleering at the low, white moon. 


fate to go. Awteewaw! 


MUK-WAW, THE BEAR 


At this time of year, if there are berries ripe 
within ten miles of his camp, that berry-patch 
will be Muk-waw’s objective point. If there 
are apples in the vicinity, Muk-waw will make 
an endeavor to obtain some, for more than all 
things else, he likes apples. Therefore men 
wait in the apple orchards in the black hours 
of the night with the dainty magazine rifle 
and no charitable intent toward Muk-waw, 
and many bears are shot to death under the 
low branches that are heavy with golden rus- 
sets and scarlet northern spies, and amber tal- 
man sweets. 

Campers mostly chill with terror when it 
comes to their ears that there is a bear in the 


vicinity. But except for a few days aiter he 
awakes, famishing trom his winter’s sleep, in 
the early spring, Muk-waw is mild-mannered 


and inoffensive as a woodchuck. If you meet 
him in the wilds he will not depart with un- 
seemly haste, for he owns a dignity, and has it 
with him always. He will go quietly sham- 
bling along about his business as if you were 
not a feature of the landscape. But out of the 
tail of his weather eye he observes you keenly, 
and if your manner indicates that your inten- 
tions are hostile, Muk-waw will not go across 
lots to avoid battle. And unless your pre- 
paredness for war is complete, you are likely 
to regret having initiated the mix-up. Even 
if your artillery is of the latest pattern, and 
your belt is full of cartridges you will have 
used up considerable nerve, and Old Father 





Time will have jogged along some before you 
will have brought the business to an edifying 
termination. 

Muk-waw hunted hard because his skin 
is of high commercial worth, and invariably 
when the pelt has been stripped off, the huge 
bulk of flesh and bone is left to rot. This is 
a sinful waste of good meat. I have eaten 
bear meat many times, and it is quite as good 
as beef late in the summer and early in the 
fall. The flesh of a young she bear is delicious 
in the autumn. But the most of the people 
who dwell in the back country where bears 
inhabit will not eat the meat, for no sufficient 
reasons. 

In the latter part of November, usually, 
Muk-waw inters himself and slumbers peace- 
fully during the bitter white winter. When 
he emerges in the early spring he naturally is 
somewhat hungry, and it is then that he goes 
vagabonding over the face of nature seeking 
what he may devour, and for a few days, until 
he has had two or three square meals, he is 
apt to regard almost anything he sees as his 
meat. He has been known but rarely to make 
upprovoked assaults upon man in this season. 
But thoughtful and judicious people who do 
not carry arms, and have no wish to go on the 
war trail, avoid Muk-waw then. 

Also, when the mother bear has cubs of a 
tende: age she is vicious, and will go to war 
with the casual wayiarer without due provo- 
cation. 


THE WOODCHUCK WHO WANTED TODIE 


This happened on the day my partner got 


his new gun, and it shows what a densely 
stupid and somnolent little animal a fat, old 
woodchuck can be. Of course all chucks 


are not dull oi perception and understanding. 
But some of them are just as slow of compre- 
hension as some men whom I know. And no 
man can truthfully say that about any of the 


other wild creatures with whom I am ac- 
quainted. 
My partner’s new rifle. which he had or- 


dered a month before, and had been expecting 
every day for two weeks before it arrived, was 


a point, three, naught, three caliber Savage, a 
dainty as well as deadly arm. It came in the 
evening, on the mail buckboard from Pee- 


peckawawbelling station, on the line of the 
nearest railway. Within half an hour after 
old Nipissing Tom, who drove the mail, had 
handed the long pine-bodard box containing 
rifle, re-loading tools and half a dozen boxes 
of cartridges to my partner and_ pocketed 
the express charges and his own fee, and had 
a drink of our whiskey, we started out to try 
her shooting qualities. Of course we knew 
beforehand that she would shoot well. My 
partner is an enthusiast about the Savage, and 
as he filled her up with the slim, pencil-pointed 
cartridges he declared with much warmth that 
the trajectory of the Savage was so flat that it 
was unnecessary to elevate any sights up to 
two hundred and fifty yards. I observed that I 
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never had heard of such a double-dashed, flat 
trajectory as that. 

We were on the edge of the most level 
tract of country in the district. And it was 
our good fortune that just about two hundred 
and fifty yards dead ahead, as sailormen say, 
there was a corpulent old chuckie sitting at 
the base of a big lump of granite—what you 
Americans call a bowlder. He wasn’t asleep. 
He was just soaking in the bright sunshine. 

It was a little after seven o'clock in the even- 
ing. The rim of the sun was apparently rest- 
ing on the round top of the big rock hill to- 
wards the west, which we called Painted 
Mcuntain. There was a beautiful shooting 
light, strong but soft. The bowlder was drab 
and brown-purple. The woodchuck showed 
a deep coffee-color against it. I had a pair of 
field-glasses -with me, and when my partner 
set the stock to his shoulder I raised the 
glasses to my eyes. 

Said my partner 
level and flat,” 
Savage 


“T’ll show you she'll throw 
and pulled the trigger. The 
gave the snarling bark which is the 
voice of all white -powder guns. The soft- 
point bullet struck the stone about an inch 
above the chuck’s head, was squeezed flat, 
and fell, leaving a gray-white splash on the 
granite. The chuckie must have felt the wind 
of the bullet and heard it snap against the 
stone. But he never moved. 

“A little lower, Billy,” said I, and handed 
the glasses to him. But, “try him yourself,” 


. 
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said he, and handed me the gun. 

I fired, and the bullet pulped itself against 
the rock a couple of inches to the left of the 
passive woodchuck. The animal remained in 
the same. position. Billy, watching him 
through the glasses, said he winked twice. I 
fired again and plugged the granite a little 
higher, perhaps half an inch. The imperturb- 
able chuck stayed right there, evidently en- 
joying the game. ° 

Billy was annoyed. He said that he would 
startle that wooden woodchuck from his deep 
dream of peace, if he could not hit him, and 
he aimed at the ground between the chuckie’s 
feet. But Billy’s arm wobbled the least bit 
when he fired, and the little bullet went wide 
—six inches or more to the left. The wood- 
chuck remained as still as if he were a part of 
the scenery. Then Billy got down on one 
knee and steadied the barrel in his open palm 
—elbow resting on knee-cap. This t’mne the 
bullet must have stung the chuck. Probably 
it creased his left side. Death had never been 
nearer to him. He stirred to the right, then 
moved clumsily—almost rolled—away. When 
he had gone about ten feet toward his hole. 
which was around behind the stone, he paused 
uncertainly, and that was the worst thing he 
could have done. For now Billy had a steady 
rest. Again there was the surly bark of the 
rifle, the jet of vapor from her throat, and the 
chuck was on his back in the dust, with a very 
small hole through his stupid head. 





Worthy Examples 
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Bench Shows 

Toronto Industrial Exhibition Association's twelfth 
annual dog show, Toronto, Can., September 3, 4,5 and 
6. W. P. Fraser, secretary, 

Vermont Kennel Club's annual show, Rutland, Vt., 
September 11, 12 and 13. . T. Percival, secretary. 

West Virginia Baposition and Fair Association 
Bench Show (members A. K. C.), Wheeling, W. Va., 
September 10-14. Geo. Hook, sec’y-treasurer. 

Nineteenth Annual Dog Show of the Danbury Agri- 
cultural Society, Danbury, Conn., October 2-6. James 
Mortimer, superintendent. 

Second annual bench show Philadelphia Dog Show 
Association, Philadelphia, Pa., November 21, 22, 23 
and 24. Marcel A. Viti, secretary. 

Texas Kennel Club’s annual bench show, Dallas, 
Texas, October 9-13. Geo. W. Clayton, Supt. 

Cieveland Kennel Club’s annual bench show, Cleve- 
land, Ohio, February 26-8 and March 1, 1901. C. M, 
Munhall, secretary. 


Field Trials 


Iowa Field Trial Association's third annual trials, 
Emmetsburg, la., August 21. M. Bruce, secretary, 
Des Moines, Ia. 

South Dakota Field Trial Association’s inaugural 
trials, Sioux Falls, S. D., August 27. Olav Haugtro, 
secretary, Sioux Falls, S. D. 

Western Canada Kennel Club’s annual field trials, 
September 3 and 4, La Salle, Manitoba. A. Code, 
secretary, Winnipeg. Man. 

Brandon Kennel Club’s third annual field trials, 
Brandon, Manitoba, September 6and7. Dr. H. James 
Elliott, secretary, Brandon, Man. 


Manitoba Field Trial Club’s annual trials, Carmen, 
September ll. Eric Hamber, secretary, Winnipeg, 
Manitoba. 


First annual field trial of the Pointer Club of Am- 
erica, November —. > Westlake, secretary, 
Scranton, Pa. 

Pacific Northwest Field Trial 
trials, Whidby Island, October 15. 
retary, Seattle, Wash. 

Connecticut Field Trial Club’s annual field trlals, 
Hampton, Conn, November 7. John E. Bassett, sec- 
retary, New Haven, Conn, 


Club’s inaugural 
F. R. Atkins, sec- 
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The Monongahela Valley Game and Fish Protective 


Association’s sixth annual field trials, . Pa., Octo- 
ber 30. A.C. Peterson, secretary, Homestead Pa. 

Michigan Field Trial Association’s third annual 
trials, Lake View, Michigan, November 7and 8 Eber 
Rice, secretary, Grand Rapids, Mich. 

Independent Field Trial°“Club’s second annual trials, 
Bicknell, Ind., November 12. P. T. Madison, secre- 
tary, Indianapolis, Ind. 

Ohio Field Trial Club’s third annual trials, be ag 
ington Court House, Ohio, November ze a : 
Baughn, secretary, Washington C. H., 

International Field Trial Club’s twelfth oe field 
trials, Chatham, Ont., November 13, 1900. W. B. 
Wells, honorary secretary, Chatham, Ont., Can. 

Eastern Field Trial Club’s twenty-second annual 
trials, Newton, N. C., November 18. S. C. Bradley, 
secretary, Greenfield Hill, C onn. 

Illinois Field Trial Association's second annual trials 
—, November 20. O. . Ferguson, secre- 
tary, "Mattoon, Ill. 

orth American Field Trial 
trials, Ruthven, Ont., 








Club’s second annual 
November 20. Frank E. Mar- 


con, Jr., secretary, Windsor, Ont., Can. 

Kentucky Field Trial Club’s annual field trials, 
Glasgow, Ky., November 22. Barrett Gibson 
secretary, Louisville, Ky. 

Missouri Field Trial Association’s fourth annual 
trials, Paris, Mo, December 10. S. L. Eddins, secre- 


tary, Sedalia, Mo. 

Continental Field Trial Club’s sixth annual trials, 
Newton, N. C. Members’ stake, November 30; Derby, 
December 3 Theo. Sturges, secretary-treasurer. 
Greenfieli Hill, Conn. 

Alabama Field Trial Club’s fourth annual trials, 
Greenville, Ala., Januarv 14. J. B. Rosenstihl, sec’y. 

United States Fi ield Trial Club’s Trials, Benton Co., 
Miss., January 21. W, B. Stafford, secretary, Trenton, 
Tenn. 


Beagle Trials 
Central Beagle Club’s annual field trials, —— -—, Pa., 
November 13. A.C. Peterson, secretary, Homestead, 
Pa, 
Coursing 
Clay County Coursing Meet, Clay Center, Kansas 
September 25-28, inclusive. F. H. Mvers secretary. 
he Capitol City Coursing Club Fall meet, Lincol - 
Neb. October 9,10 and11 George Davton, secretar 
The Central Coursing Club’s Fail meet, Mankat 
Kan., October 16,17 and 18. Charles F.kHorne, sec’> 





A Chance for Improvement 

We notice again this year the objectionable 
feature of a handler entering dogs in one 
club’s field trials as agent, and in another en- 
tering them in the owners’ names, and again 
the carelessness of some one in getting the 
owners’ names correct. As examples we quote 
the following: Count Robert Gladstone is en- 
tered in the Manitoba Derby as owned by C. 
W. Mullan, in the Eastern Derby as owned 
by W. C. Mullins, Lena _Wind’em is entered 
in the Manitoba Club’s Derby by H. Be- 
van, agent, in the Eastern Club’s trials as 
owned by H. S. Bevan. Verona Cap, Verona 
Diablio, Verona Reou, Verona Wilhelmina, 
Verona Spice are all entered in the Manitoba 
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Club’s trials as owned by the Verona Kennels. 
In the Eastern Club’s trials they are entered 


as owned by Mrs. P. Hearst. In the 
Manitoba Club’s trials Ivanhoe, Jessie Lucifer 
and Leading Lady are entered by D. Ei 


Rose, agent; in the Eastern Club’s trials they 
are entered as owned by John Meyer, Dr. G. 
Chisholm and G. G. Williamson, respectively, 

It is impossible, under such conditions, to 
keep the records straight, and there should 
be a rule compelling all entries to be made in 
the owners’ names or forfeit winnings. We 
have only mentioned the differences in entries 
in setters, but the same confusion exists in the 
pointer entries, notably those of Doc Light, 
Jingo’s Romp and Sam B., the latter being 
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credited with two different sires as well as 
different colors. 

Much of this, no doubt, is due to the care- 
lessness of the owners or agents. Knowing 
well the breeding and ownership themselves 
they think everyone else should, and are 
therefore very careless in making entries. It 
is not likely, as this state of things has been 
going on for years, that there will be any 
change until there is some penalty attached 
for the carelessness of those most interested, 
and if necessary a rule should be passed by 
all field trial clubs, as in bench shows, entail- 
ing a forfeiture of winning when entries are 
not properly made. All owners of dogs 
should scan the entry list whenever published, 
and direct a correction at once when they 
notice that any mistake has been made in 
either the name of the owner, sire or dam of 
the entry. 


Here and There 


A circular letter from the American Fox 
Terrier Club’s secretary-treasurer, Mr. H. H. 
Hunnewell, Jr., gives many interesting facts, 
principal among them the names of the own- 
ers and dogs, that have won the many cups 
and special prizes donated by the club for 
competition by its members at many of our 
principal shows. 

We find the names of Mr. Charles W. 
Keyes, Mr. G. H. Gooderham, Messrs. L. and 
W. Rutherford, G. M. Carnochan, H. H. 
Hunnewell, Jr.. Dr. W. O. Bailey and B. S. 
Horne, principal among the winners. 

Mr. Chas. W. Keyes won the Grand Chal- 
lenge Cup with Meersbrook Bristles in the 
third competition for it. It has now been won 
by Hands Up, Norfolk Veracity and Meers- 
brook Bristles. The next competition will be 
at the Philadelphia show, November 21-24, 
along with the Fourteenth Grand Produce 
Sakes, the Second Division—Wires and 
Smooths and the Homebred Puppy Stakes, 
nominations to be made at same time as en- 
tries for the show. 

The secretary reports the club in a prosper- 
ous condition, but urges the importance of 
increasing its numbers with desirable mem- 
bers 

a +“ * 

The Texas Kennel Club has claimed Octo- 
ber 9-13 as the date for their third annual 
bench show. In the notice sent no place is 
mentioned, but it is presumed that the show 
will be held at Dallas, as usual. Mr. Geo. W. 
Clayton will be the superintendent. Notice 
of the appointment of judges will be given at 
a later date, as well as the date of closing of 
the entries. 

* +. *x 

The Danbury Agricultural Society, one of 
the oldest organizations, announces its nine- 
teenth annual dog show to be given at the 
fair grounds of the society, commencing at 
noon, October 2d, and closing at noon, Octo- 
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ber 6th. Mr. James Mortimer, who did so 
much to make the show a success last year, 
will be the superintendent again this season, 
wher he hopes to have the record event. 
Convenient to all the eastern section, and 
really the opening event in this section, it 
should be well patronized. Along with the 
show there is much to interest the visitor on 
the grounds, open to all exhibitors of dogs. 
Mr. Mortimer’s present address is Hemp- 
stead, L. I, N. Y., after September 17th, 
Danbury, Conn., where you can write to him 
for any information wanted. Entries close 
September 2oth. 
* * * 


The Industrial Exhibition Association, of 
Torento, announces its twelfth annual dog 
show, to be held on the grounds of the asso- 
ciation at Toronto, September 3-6. Entries 
close Saturday, August 18th. It is specifically 
announced that no entries will be received af- 
ter that, and a request made that all names be 
written very distinctly. Both announcements 
shculd receive earnest attention. The pre- 
mium list is of the usual varied and attractive 
form, and the “States” should respond more 
liberally than they have in a few of the past 
seasons. Mr. W. P. Frazer is the secretary in 
charge, as usual, a guarantee that matters in 
this department will have deserved attention. 
Four judges have been selected, viz., Mr. G. 
Muss Arnolt taking great Danes, Boston ter- 
riers and dachshundes; Maj. J. M. Taylor, fox- 
hounds, pointers, setters, beagles and Chesa- 
peake Bay dogs; Mr. Jas. Lindsay, Irish, fox 
and Scotch terriers; Mr. C. H. Mason all 
other classes. Valuable specials have been of- 
fered for many of the breeds, and the Indus- 
trial Society have handsome medals for the 
best dog and bitch of almost every breed. En- 
tries close August 18th. For premium lists 
and entry blanks address W. P. Frazer, To- 
ronto, Canada. 
* + + 

Following the Toronto show comes the one 
at Rutland, Vt., September 11-13. A show of 
three days only. Mr. A. T. Percival is the sec- 


retary, and will answer all communications 
concerning it. We have not been advised of 
particulars. 


* * * 


We hear that preparations are well ad- 
vanced for the Philadelphia Dog Show Asso- 
ciation’s second annual event. As good as it 
was last year an attempt will be made to 
eclipse the inaugural event. Mr. Marcel 
Viti is retained as secretary. His wide ac- 
quaintance and knowledge of what is neces- 
sary to make such shows attractive, will go 
far towards making it one of the events of 
the season. November 21-24 are the dates 
selected. 

* * * 

The Pacific Northwest Field Trial Club has 
been formed by electing Tudor J. A. Tiede- 
mann, of Portland, Oregon, president; Mr. 
Everett Griggs, Tacoma, Wash., first vice- 
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president; Dr. ee Tacoma, Wash., second 
vice-president; Whitfield Hart, Port An- 
geles, third vice- ada ssi and Frank R. At- 
kins, of Seattle, secretary. The board of govern- 
ors are Messrs. H. C. Bromley, R. M. Palmer, 
Judge A. E. Griffin, Dr. A. E. Bailey, Oscar 
Jones, Wm. E. Moreton and D. Arthur Up- 
per. The inaugural trials will begin on Octo- 
ber 15th, and run on Whidby’s Island, 
which is said to be well stocked with quail. 
A trial on quail, on the Pacific Coast will be 
something of a novelty. No doubt many of 
the members of the Pacific Coast Club will 
avail themselves of the opportunity to try their 
dogs on the gamy “Bob White,” and inci- 
dentally try conclusions with their sportsmen 
friends to the north of them. We hope the 
newly-formed club will at least have one judge 
of field-trial experience to set them going in 
the right way, not making the mistake that 
many newly-formed organizations have done 
in the past, correcting the mistake later. We 
wish the organization the fullest measure “of 
success, which can only be attained by start- 
ing out right, getting at least one judge of 
experience in trials held on quail. 
ok * ok 

At a late meeting of the Central Beagle 
Club, held at Pittsburg, Pa., the date for 
holding the club’s trials was changed from 
October 20th to October 13th. A large attend- 
ance, which is always encouraging to the offi- 
cers and members of the club, was present to 
hear the report of the field-trial committee. 
Two localities affording good grounds were 
canvassed when a committee was selected to 
draw them and report at an early date. Mr. 
A. C. Peterson, the secretary, never lets any- 
thing drag when a beagle trial is under dis- 
cussion. He is equally busy when the time 
comes round to see his favorite setters com- 
peting with the best. 


In Re the New Stud Book 
Pine Meapow, Conn., July 19, 1900. 
Major J. M. Taylor; 

Dear Sir.—In the kennel department of the 
FIELD AND STREAM I read with interest an 
article you had at the first of the year on the 
organization of the peng | Kennel Club, 
and from reading the same I the more fully 
appreciate the great benefit the club has been 
and still is to the canine world at large. I am 
an associate member of this organization. The 
name of my kennel is registered with the 
same. I also register my dogs as fast as they 
arrive at maturity, and consider that the busi- 
ness I do must be conducted with the strict- 
est honesty, for were it not so I would doubt- 
less soon be found out and receive the pub- 
lishing that the club would give me for my mis- 
conduct. This fact was most forcibly brought 
to my attention, for at'the time of my present 
venture with English setters I, like many 
others, made purchase from the unreliable 
parties who were doing business at New- 





castle, Pa. I offered this matter to the sec- 
retary of Kennel Club for adjustment, but 
as he was then investigating the same parties, 
relative to their dealings with another, I let 
the matter rest until I saw the outcome of 
that, which proved the withdrawal of the ken- 
nel name and the publishing of them and their 
dogs. I therefore can see no reason why the 
club are not doing their part. Now, I am a 
great admirer of the American Field as a 
sportsman’s paper, and through its columns 
much good has been gained, and they have 
been more than willing to help in every laud- 
able undertaking, which I am sure has been 
appreciated by all. For the past few weeks I 
have been reading very carefully what they 
have had to say regarding their new venture— 
the field-dog stud book, but as yet I fail to 
see the advantages of it, or rather necessity 
of it. One disadvantage which came to my 
mind was as follows: I register my dogs in 
the A. K. C. S. book, and get my names and 
numbers from them. Some one registers with 
the Field and gets same name. Now, either 
I have got to be a subscriber and watch and 
see that some one does not steal the name of 
my dog, or they have got to watch registra- 
tions as made by the American Kennel Club, 
so as to avoid this duplication of names. An- 
other disadvantage would be for one to regis- 
ter their dog in the Field and later he wishes 
to put him in some bench show, but before 
doing so he has either got to register or list 
him with the American Kennel Club. Now, 
I believe this matter should be wholly taken 
care of by an organization and not a private 
corporation. I noticed in the Kennel Gazette 
of February that one of my neighbors, H. H. 
Aldrich, of Burrviile, Conn., registered his 
Rodfield Girl and received No. 54,860. I no- 
tice that he has made application for registra- 
tion in the Field, and if at the end of the 
month no objections are made he will receive 
No. 10, and the dog is registered same as with 
the Kennel Club, Rodfield Girl. Now, Mr. 
Aldrich bought this puppy, and by the breeder 
received, doubtless, a pedigree of Ruby D. 
the III and Rodfield. The owner of Ruby D. 
the III received from the owner of Rodfield 
the pedigree. Now, of course, such dogs are 
well known, but such instances might happen 
with dogs that are not so well known. I no- 
tice that Mr. Aldrich did not take the trouble 
to go to a notary public and swear to his pedi- 
gree, but if he had he would only be swear- 
ing to that which he had received from 
breeder and not from any personal knowledge 
of the accuracy. Therefore I can see no rea- 
son why those who are so disposed to make 
false pedigrees cannot do so, even though tlre 
party registering the dog in question might 
make oath to the correctness before a notary 
public. Such deceptions are usually found out 
sooner or later, and proper punishment meted 
out to the offender. I yet fail to see where 
the Field’s plan is going to help us out, and 
get us rid of such rascals any better than the 
plan now in force by the American Kennel 
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Club. I am always willing to give my as- 
sistance to any organization that is working 
for the best interest of such matters, but 
should hesitate a considerable length of time 
before giving my support to private organi- 
zations of this kind. The editor of the New 
York Journal is a progressive man; why could 
he not get up a book for the lap dogs of Am- 
erica? It would seem about as sensible to me 
as has the other venture. I hope through the 
columns of your paper you will tell us the ne- 
cessity of such a step, if there be a necessity. 
Yours very _ 
. CHAPIN. 


The Manitoba Trials and Entries 


The following entry, the record one for 
Manitoba, shows the returned interest in field 


trials in the northwest, which will spread to 
the States. Owners and trainers have found 
out that the initial work in the early season 
on chickens is of vast importance to a win- 
ning record later in the season, as well as 
getting an even chance in the early trials. 
Twenty-four setters and twenty-seven point- 
ers for the Manitoba Club’s Derby is likely 
to equal or excel that of any other club for 
this year’s circuit. Many will be surprised to 
see that the number of pointers exceed that of 
the setters, and this without an entry from our 
principal pointer kennels. We heartily con- 
gratulate the club upon its great showing of 
entries, which are as follows:— 


Derby (Setters) 


Robert Count Gladstone, lemon and white 
dog. by Lady’s Count Gladstone—Selkirk Iris; 


C. W. Mullan. Verona Cup, orange and 
white dog, by Count Gladstone IV—Daisy 
Croit; Verona Kennels. Verona Diablio, 
black, white and tan dog, by Count Gladstone 
IV—Daisy Croft; Verona Kennels. Verona 
Reou, orange and black bitch, by Count 


Gladstone IV—Daisy Croft; Verona Kennels. 
Verona Wilhelmina, black, white and tan bitch, 
by Count Gladstone IV—Countess K; Verona 
Kennels. Verona Spice, orange and white 
bitch, by Count Gladstone IV—Countess K; 
Verona Kennels. Verona Witch, orange and 
white bitch, by Count Gladstone IV—Countess 
<; Verona Kennels. Verona Bud, black, 
white and tan dog, by Count Gladstone IV— 
Speck Gladstone; Verona Kennels. Dan-Ube, 
black, white and tan dog, by Tony Boy—May 


Blue; T. T. Ashford. Tony’s Dot, black, 
white and tan bitch, by Tony Boy—Druid's 
Daisy; C. D. Stuart. Lady Bobs, black, white 


and tan bitch, by Val Lit—Lady Wight; E. 
McKenny. Landore, black, white and tan 
dog, by Val Lit—Duchess; E. McKenny. 
Leda Wind’em, lemon and white bitch, by 
Lady’s Count Gladstone—Selkirk Iris; H. S. 
Bevan, agent. Lady Iris; black, white and 
tan bitch, Lady’s Count Gladstone—Selkirk 
Iris; H. S. Bevan, agent. Rollingstone, 


black and white dog, by Count Danstone— 
Paulless; 


Winnipeg Kennels. Sport’s Solo- 
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mon, Marie’s 
Sport—Isabella Maid; H. B. Ledbetter. Ivan- 
hoe, black, white and tan dog, by Tony Boy— 
Flush O’Dawn; John Meyer. Jessie Lucifer, 
black, white and tan bitch, by Blue Hope— 
Isabella Mackie; Dr. G. Chisholm. Leading 
Lady, black, white and tan bitch, by Count 
Gladstone IV—Dan’s Lady; G. G. William- 
son, Doctor, black, white and tan dog, by Val 
Lit—L ady White; T. W. Alexander. Belza 
Gladstone, black, white and tan bitch, by Trix 
Gladstone—Ruby Tino; J. Frank Jaqua. 
Mary Jane, orange and white bitch, by Har- 
old Skimpole—Bessie Lee; B. Sam Erwin. 
Ragtime Girl, blue belton bitch, by Cincin- 
natus’ Pride—Pet Bondhu; G. J. Lewis. 
Louise Whyte, orange and white bitch, by 
Tony’s Gale—Lady’s Belle; P. M. Essig. 


Pointers 


black, white and tan dog, by 


Jingo II, liver and white dog, by Jingo— 
Nellie Croxteth; N. B. Nesbitt, agent. Mira- 
beau, liver and white dog, by Jingo—Baby 
Ruth; N. B. Nesbitt, agent. Doc Light, 
lemon and white dog, by Jingo’s Light— 
Gull’s Juno; Dr. G. Chisholm. Jingo’s Romp, 
liver and white bitch, by Jingo—Nellie Crox- 
teth; N. T. De Pauw. Jingo’s Rooney, liver 
and white bitch, by Jingo—Nellie Croxteth; 
D. E. Rose, agent. Ruth’s Jingo, orn and 
white dog, by Jingo—Baby Ruth; N. B. Nes- 
bitt, agent. Jingo’s Jerry, liver and white 
dog, by Jingo—Rose Le Hessen; G. W. Kort- 
right. Mascot, liver and ree dog, by Young 
Rip Rap—Ghay Estell; B. Nesbitt, agent. 
Jingo’s Pride, liver and ies dog, by Jingo— 
Speckle Gown; N. Nesbitt, agent. Judge, 
liver and white ae “es Bang III—Manitoba 
Belle; Hamber & Code. Sheriff, black and 
white dog, by Bang III—Manitoba Belle; 
Hamber & Code. Squire, black, white and 
tan dog, by Bang III—Manitoba Belle; Ham- 
ber & Code. Jingo’s Joy, liver and white 
dog, by Jingo—Speckle Gown; W. Scott 
Jones. Okaw Valley, liver and white dog, by 
Plain Sam—Nonsense; F. W. Scott. Fly. 
black and white bitch, by Grouse—Nellie; J. 
F. Prendergast. Dum Dum, liver and white 
dog, by Sport—Red Wing; Joseph Lemon. 
Headlight, liver and white bitch, by Sport— 
Redwing; Joseph Lemon. Jennie’s Bang, 
liver and white dog, by Donovan—Devon- 
shire Jennie; A. Albaugh. Sam B, lemon 
and white dog, by Jingo’s Pearl—Phi; H. S. 
Bevan, agent. Gray’s Pearl, liver and white 
bitch, by Young Jingo—Gypsy Jess; John E. 


Gill. Oddfellow, liver and white dog, by 
Young Jingo—Eve; George E. Gray. _Itabit, 


liver and white bitch, by Von Gull—Hessie 
D; T. T. Ashford. Joe Howard, black and 
white dog, by Brighton Joe—-Missouri Queen 
Alex McLachlan. Alberta Joe, Jr., liver and 
white dog, by Alberta Joe—Indiana; Thomas 


Johnson. Manitoba Blithe, liver and white 
bitch, by Alberta Joe—Indiana; Thomas 
Johnson. Manitoba Belle III, black, white 


and tan bitch, by Bang III—Manitoba Belle; 
Thomas Johnson. Manitoba Victoria, lemon 
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and white bitch, 
Thomas Johnson. 


by Alberta Joe—Midge; 


The Eastern Club’s Trials 

Foliowing the entry of Manitoba Club’s 
Derby comes that of the Eastern Club, and 
it will be a surprise to many that it not only 
falls short of those of the Manitoba Club's, 
but has fallen short of its own entry last year, 
when it numbered fifty-four, now numbering 
forty-nine. The number of pointers, sixteen, 
is just the same, the falling off being in set- 
ters. The following are the entries for the 
Eastern Field Trial Club’s twenty-second an- 
nual Derby :— 

Pointers 

J C, black and white dog, by Young Jingo 
—Eva; F. R. Huntington. Belle Croxteth, 
black and white bitch, by Hugo II—Gyp; P. 
W. Harris. Joe Howard, black and white 
dog, by Brighton Joe—Queen; A. M.. Mc- 
Lachlan. Tick’s Maid, liver and white bitch, 
by Tick Boy—Fawn; George Crocker. Tick’s 
Peble, liver and white dog, by Tick Boy— 
Fawn; George Crocker. Black Jack, black 
and white dog, by Plain Sam—Clip Stride- 
away; E. O. Damon. Lapora, liver and white 
bitch, by Tippoo—Toxic; Charlottesville 
Field Trial Kennels. Billy, liver and white 
dog, by Bob—Con; S. B. Dana. Celt, liver 
and white dog, by St. Clair—Mabel Silk; 
Capt. C. E. McMurdo. Odd Fellow, liver 
and white dog, by Young Jingo—Eve; 
George E. Gray. Gray’s Pearl, liver and 
white bitch, by Young Jingo—Gypsy Jess; 
J. E. Gill. Eva B, liver and white bitch, by 
Young Jingo—Eva; Dr. J. Spencer Brown. 
Doc Light, white and liver dog, by Jingo’s 
Light—Gull’s juno; Dr. G. Chisholm. Jingo’s 
Romp, liver and white bitch, by Jingo— : 
N. T. De Pauw. Jennie’s Bang, liver and 
white bitch, by Donovan—Devonshire Jennie; 
H. Albaugh. Sam B, liver and white dog, by 
Jingo’s Light—Phi; W. C. Banks. 

English Setters 

Vevay, black, white and tan bitch, by Tony 
Boy—Lena Belle; P. Lorillard, Jr. Tomboy, 
black, white and tan bitch, by Tony Boy— 
Lena Belle; P. Lorillard, Jr. Belle Boy, 
black, white and tan dog, by Tony Boy—Lena 
Belle; P. Lorillard, Jr. Bow Knot, black, 
white and tan dog, by Why Not—Minnie B; 
P. Lorillard, Jr. Hobson, black, white and 
tan dog, by Rodfield—Doll Gladstone; A. N. 
Davis. 
Belle; A. P. Sturges. St. Helena, black, white 
and tan bitch, by Guy—Belle; R. Nin- 
throp. Verona Cap, orange and white dog, 
by Count Gladstone IV—Daisy Croft; Mrs. 
P. H. Hearst. Verona Diablio, black, white 
and tan dog, by Count Gladstone IV—Daisy 
Croft; Mrs. P. H. Hearst. Verona Reou, 
orange and white bitch, by Count Gladstone 
IV—Daisy Croft; Mrs. P. H. Hearst. Ver- 
ona Wilhelmina, black. white and tan bitch, 
by Count Gladstone IV—Countess K; Mrs. 
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Elba, liver and white bitch, by Guy—. 









P. H. Hearst. Verona Spice, orange and 
white bitch, by Count Gladstone IV—Countess 
K; Mrs. P. H. Hearst. Mark Twain, black, 
white and tan dog, by Joe Cumming—Miss 
Osthaus; E. L. Jamison. Fairview Dream, 
lemon and white bitch, by Viscount Furness 
—Fairview Fly; W.° Gould Brokaw. Glad 
Tidings, black, white and tan bitch, by Dave 
Earl—Accellerando; E. A. Meiser. Lottie Glad- 
stone, black, white and tan bitch, by Barber—~ 
Tory Light; F. R. Trogden. Bit, black, white 
and tan bitch, by Count Ladystone—Fary 
Sport; Arthur Stern. Davy Crocket, black, 
white and tan dog, by Tony Boy—Hoosier 
Girl; Dr. F. Y. Long. Silence, black and 
white dog, by Sam T—Belle of Alma; George 
Crocker. Kipling, black, white and tan dog, 
by Joe Cumming—Miss Osthaus; Edmund 
H. Osthaus. Cap Scott, black, white and tan 
dog, by Joe Cumming—Miss Osthaus; W. W. 
Titus. Colonel Joe, black, white and tan dog, 
by Joe Cumming—Dellak; A. H. Nelson. 
Ruby’s Lady, black, white and tan bitch, by 
Dave Earl—Tony’s Ruby; J. H. Johnson, 


agent. Ruby’s Druid, black, white and tan 
dog, by Dave Earl—Tony’s Ruby; J. H. 
Johnson, agent. I T, black, white and tan 
dog, by Dave Earl—Tony’s Ruby; James 
Thomson. Ivanhoe, black, white and tan 
dog, by Tony Boy—Flash O’Dame; John 
Meyer. Jessie Lucifer, black, white and tan 


bitch, by Blue Hope—Isabella Madge; Dr. G. 
Chisholm. Sport’s Solomon, black, white and 
tan dog, by Marie’s Sport—Isabella Maid; H. 
B. Ledbetter. Sport’s Tip, black and white 
dog, by Marie’s Sport—Mark’s Fleet; A. Al- 
baugh. Leading Lady, black, white and tan 
bitch, by Count Gladstone IV—Dan’s Lady; 
G. G. Williamson. Count Robert Gladstone, 
lemon and white dog, by Lady’s Count Glad- 
stone—Selkirk Iris; W. C. Mullins. Leda 
Wind’em, lemon and white bitch, by Lady’s 
Count Gladstone—Selkirk Iris; H. S. Bevan. 
Molly B II, black white and tan bitch, by 
Tony Gale—Molly B; Dr. J. Spencer Brown. 





The Iowa Trials and Entries 


Mr. Frank H. Perry writes us that every- 
thing points to a most successful trial at the 
Iowa trials, Emmetsburg, Iowa, August 2!st, 
Chickens are reported abundant, and the 
grounds will be patrolled from August Ist un- 
til date of trials, to prevent the great scar- 
city of last season. The grounds are well lo- 
cated and the trials this year, with the pro- 
tection guaranteed, should prove most satis- 


factory. 
The entries for the Derby number thirty- 
one, nineteen English, one Irish and one 


Gordon setter, and ten pointers. In the Aill- 
Age Stake of twenty-nine entries are twenty- 
one English setters and eight pointers. The 
total of sixty entries is a grand, good show- 
ing for the Association, and we hope that 
nothing will occur to mar the occasion, but 
that everything may pass off with pleasure to 
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all who meet there, and to the utmost satis- 
faction of the association. 


The entries are as follows:‘— 
Derby 
Lord Roberts, B., W. and T. setter dog, 
Rodfield—Lady of Gloss; Lewis Vereer. 
Dandy Jim, L. and W. pointer dog, Up-to- 
Date—Sirene; M. Bruce. Phoebe Hill, B., 


W. and T. English se etter bitch, Oakly Hill 
—Ten of Hearts; I. T. Carter. Sidney, Liver 
and W. English setter dog, Champ—L adies 


Count Gladstone—Latonia; C. A. Smith 
Count Whitestone, Lemon and W. English 
setter dog, Ladies Count Gladstone—Jessie 
Rodfield; Lewis Stuehmer. Oliver, B, Gor- 
don setter ¢ i Fanny; F. A. War- 
neke. Seven Up, B., W. and T. English setter 
dog. Cincinnatus Pride—Browns Queen Vic; 
J. W. Blythe. Ightfield Joe, Liver and W. 
pointer dog, Brighton Joe—Ightfield Chic; 
W. H. Hutchinson, Hals Dot, Black and 
W. bitch, Hal Pointer—Neds Dot; J. E. 
Davies. Jingo Flyer, L. and W. pointer 
bitch, Royal Jingo—Roys al Chic; P. McNally. 
Belle, B., W. and T. English setter bitch, Clint 
Noble—Ten of Hearts; William Ruehle. 
Cook Cousins, B., W. and T. setter dog, 
Count Rodfield—Lente E; A. T. Burger. 
Bob White, L. and W. setter dog, Rodfield— 
Grace Darling; F. Tollerton. Jimmies Bang, 
L. and W. pointer dog, Donovan—Devon- 
shire Jenny; A. Albaugh. Checkers, B., W. 
and T. English setter dog, Cincinnatus Pride 
—Brewn’s Queen Vic; Ortis Fruit Farm Ken- 
nels. Ortiz Lad, O. and W. English setter 
dog, Rodfield—Grace G. Darling; Ortiz Fruit 
Farm Kennels. Ortiz Pride, B., W. and T. 
English setter dog, Rodfield—Marks Nellie; 
Ortiz Fruit Farm Kennels. Daisy, red Irish 
setter bitch, Fred. Wood—Plover Bell; J. S. 
Smith. Sport’s Bee Bee, B., W. and T. Eng- 
lish setter dog, Clint Noble—Fly; A. H. Kel- 
ler. Sabin’s Rip Rap, L. and W. pointer dog, 
Young Rip Rap—Mother Sabine; H. A. Sub- 
ilia. Joe Howard, B. and W. pointer dog, 
Brighton Joe—Missouri Queen; Alexander 
McLachlan. Count’s Lit, B. and W. setter 
bitch, Lady’s Count re Rod- 
field; T. A. Noble. Jingo’s Jerry, L. and W. 
pointer dog, Champ Jingo—Rose Lee Hessin; 
G. W. Courtright. Jingo Hessen, B. and W. 
pointer bitch, Champ Jingo—Rose Lee Hes- 
sen; G. W. Courtright. Mack, B., W and T. 
English setter dog: M. Jenswold. Tony’s 
Dot, B.. W. and T. English setter bitch, 
Tony’s Boy—Druids Daisy II; C. D. Stuart. 
Jingo’s Lit, B. and W. pointer bitch, Cham- 
pion Jingo—Queen of Littiz; John Otten. 
Natty Boy, B. and W. English setter dog, 
Cincinnatus Pride—Brown’s Queen Vic; Wal- 
ter W. Henry. Dock Hill, B., W. and T. Eng- 
lish setter dog, Count Rodstone—Nona H; 
Dr. E. F. Yancey. Count’s King. B., W. and 
T. English setter dog. Ladys Count Glad- 
stone—Latonia; C. J. Pesch. Latonias Boy, 
B., W. and T. English setter dog, Ladys 
ea J. Pesch. 








Count Gladstone—Latonia; 


THE KENNEL 





All-Age Stake 


Hawkeye Queen, tan and W. setter bitch, 
Rubys Mark—Midget Bly; W. H. Hutchin- 
son. Lightfield Chick, L. and W. pointer 
bitch, Champ .Jingo—Ightfield Dove; W. H. 
Hutchinson. Miss Croxie, L. and W. pointer 
bitch, Champ Rip Rap—Croxie Kent; W. H. 
Hutchinson. Natty Pride, blue Belton Eng- 
lish setter bitch, Cincinnatus Pride—Brown’s 
Queen Vic; Ortiz Fruit Farm. Lady Glad- 
stone of Ortiz, B., W. and T. English setter 
bitch, Champ Lady’s Count Gladstone~ 
Daughter Noble; Ortiz Fruit Farm. Oritz 
Pride, B., W. and T. English setter dog, Rod- 
field—Mark’s Nellie; Ortiz Fruit Farm. Ortiz 
Count Gladstone, B., W. and T. English set- 
ter dog, Count Gladstone IV—Countess No- 
ble; Ortiz Fruit Farm. Seven Up, B. and W. 
setter dog, Cincinnatus Pride—Brown’s 
Queen Vic; J. W. Blythe. Star Pointer, B. 
and W. pointer dog, Hal Pointer—Parson’s 
Trinket; J. W. Blythe. Rod’s Pansy, B., W. 
and T. English setter bitch, Champ Rodfield 
—Kate N; J. W. Blythe. Glen, B. and W. 
setter dog; Geo. Waddington. Maud Hiek, 
B., W. and T. setter bitch, Count Harry II— 
Daisy; Geo. Waddington. Dash, Chestnut 
and W. English setter dog; H. C. Shadbolt. 
Sport’s Destiny, blue Belton setter bitch, 
Naroe Sport—Marks Fleet; A. H. Nelson. 
Josie Brighton, B. and W. pointer bitch, 
Brighton Joe—Jingo Flora; Gus Clay. Lady 
Rodfield, B., W. and T. setter bitch, Champ 
Rodfield—Susie; A. H. Pinkel. Zephyr II, B. 
and W. Ticken pointer bitch, Champ Rip Rap 
—Jingo Joy; Jas. S. Crane. Dot’s Daisy, L. 
and W. ticked pointer bitch, Champ Jingo— 
Dot’s Pearl; Jas. S. Crane. Eatoile, B., W. 
and T. English setter dog, Roy Noble II— 
Etoria: W. A. Smith. Jingo Ripple, L. and 
W. pointer bitch, Champ Jingo—Rippo; Dr. 
G. T. Page. Queen W H, B., W. and T. set 
ter bitch, Bouse—Fly W; F. A. Marneke. 
Tom Whitestone, L. and W. English setter 
dog, Lady’s Count Gladstone—Jesse Rod- 
field; Louis Steuhmer, Maxon, blue Belton 
English setter dog, Samuel—Fly W; C. A. 
Smith. Stolen Derby, B., W. and T. English 
setter dog, Rodfield—Susie; I. T. Carter. Rod 
Webster, -B., W. and T. setter dog, Rodfield 
—Lady Webster; Martin Voorhees. Drill 
Master, L. and W. pointer dog, Jingo—Dot’s 
Pearl: C. W. Ferguson. Peg’s Girl, B., W. 
and T. English setter bitch, Rodfield—Lady 
Webster; E. L. Jamison. Sport’s Boy, W. 
and L. setter dog, Marie Sport—Isabella May: 
Chas. B. Cook. Fritz of Zippo, B. and W. 
setter dog, Zippo II—Lady of Gloss; M. 
Bruce. 





A Flattering Letter 


The attention of our kennel readers is di- 
rected to the letter received from Mr. Chas. 
H. Snodgrass, which will be found in our 
publisher’s notes columns. This is the kind 
of evidence that needs no further comment. 








A MAN HUNT WITH BLOODHOUNDS 


Capt. Leroy E. Brown 


What is known as “The State Farm,” in 
Virginia, is really an adjunct of its state 
prison. Situated in the fertile valley of the 


upper James, about forty miles west of Rich- 
mond, its broad acres and rolling hills are 
somewhat secluded and free from the intru- 
sion of nearby neighbors, and its several hun- 
dred or more convicts form a queer colony by 
themselves. 

The small force composing the guard might 
possibly be inadequate to keep these convicts 
in bound but for the fact they are ably as- 
sisted by a pack of ferocious bloodhounds, 
whose fierce sagacity and unerring scent are 
a terror to the prisoners, and a no little fac- 
tor in preserving order and keeping the pris- 
oners safely guarded. 

The love of liberty, so inate in the human 
breast, will at times assert itself evey in the 
heart of a convict, and in spite of bloodhounds 
and a possible bullet from the guard’s rifle 
he “takes to the woods” at times, and risks 
death itself in a rush for freedom. Then the 
alarm is sounded, the guards turn out and 
these hounds let loose. The bloodhounds 
seldom miss their human quarry, and the des- 
perate prisoner, when tracked by them, is 
soon run to ground or treed and brought 
back; few, if any, ever make good their es- 
cape. 

Prominent among the social clubs in the at- 
tractive capitol of the Old Dominion is the 
Deep Run Hunt Club. whose semi-weekly 
runs after the wily reynard or anise-seed drag 
is an enioyable event in the social life of 
Richmond, and are well patronized by its best 


people. They own the finest kennel of fox 
hounds in the state, and their clubhouse, race- 
course and grounds is a favorite resort. 


Some of its members proposed to close the 
past season with a great man hunt, using the 
bloodhounds from the State Farm, but the 
project brought out such a storm of protest 
and so much adverse criticism, that in defer- 
ence to public opinion the hunt was aban- 
doned, so far as the club was concerned, much 
to the chagrin of many of the sporting mem- 
bers. So much had been claimed for these 
hounds, so many wonderful feats as having 
been performed by them, others became inter- 
ested, and it was determined to have a test of 
their skill. 

By appointment, we met in Surrey 
on a bright May morning. 
long for the news to circulate that the great 
man hunt was at last to become a reality. 
There was soon gathered a large crowd, 
among them were ‘officers of the law, business 
and professional men, rustics, laborers and a 
heterogeneous set of negroes and os 
drawn by curiosity and the excitement in- 
cident to such an occasion. Those who were 
not mounted were in vehicles of different 
kinds, from the ancient ox-cart to the rub- 
ber-tire runabout. All looked on curiously 
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County 


It did not take 


as the preliminaries were arranged, but gave 
the chained hounds a wide berth. 

John Ward, a stalwart, ebony “son of Ham,” 
boasted he was “Not fred of any dorg alive, 
and would run wid any white man ef he had 
a good start.” Albert Wilson, a_ robust 
youngster of nineteen, promptly took up the 
challenge and agreed to run with Ward. 

It was arranged that the runners should have 


ninety minutes start, in order to get safely 
away. The word “Go” was given, and off they 
started at a lively rate, occasionally looking 


back uneasily over their shoulders, until they 
passed out of sight in the woods beyond. 
The crowd then turned their attention to 
the hounds, who were securely chained, but 
chafing under the restraint and anxious to 
be off. Hurricane Branch, a local detective, 
held John and Tiger, his two evil-looking 
brutes, whose joint weight was nearly two 
hundred pounds, while Deputy Sheriff Nor- 
fleet held Lee and Brangh, leaders of the 
State Farm pack, while the riders looked after 


their steeds, tightened up girths and made 
ready for the chase. Bets were freely made 
and taken up, pro and con, but by iong odds 


in favor of the hounds. Amidst suppressed 
excitement Branch and Norfleet came to the 
front and announced that “time was up,” and 
the crowd made a wide circle to give the dogs 
the field. 

Freed from their iron fetters the hounds 
dashed off like the wind. Braugh, one of the 
leaders of the State Farm pack, struck the 
scent first, and his deep-toned bark had the 
other hounds in his wake disappearing over 
the hills in the woods. 





Old Braugh on the Trail 


Off through the wide expanse of fieid and 
forest the quarry ran, and ever and anon the 
bay of the hounds was heard far in advance, 


as the riders pressed on in their attempt to fol- 
low the trail. Those on foot were soon left 
behind, the horsemen scarce able to keep up; 
four, five, six miles were covered, and still on 
went the hounds. The morning was humid, 
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hot and dusty, which told on man and beast 
alike, and even the bloodhounds themselves 
showed that they suffered from the lack of 
moisture, as their bay and yelp grew fainter 


and at longer intervals through the woods. 
Over forest, field and dale we went, through 
brown sage and brush, seven, eight, nine 


miles; and 


* The deep-mouthed bloodhou nd s’ 
Resounded up the rocky way. 


heavy bay, 


but never once did we slacken the 
tighten the rein. Flecks of foam dropped 
from the wide-open jaws of the hounds, yet 
their energy seemed tireless; our horses were 


pace or 


dripping, and the remaining riders were 
weary. The runners had laid their course 
well, perfectly familiar with every by-path, 


road and lane, while the hounds were strang- 
ers to the course. They ran a circuitous route, 
renee streams and ravines, at times jump- 
ing a branch and then crossing others on logs, 
even doubling on their own tracks, in order 
to throw the hounds off the scent. 

Down John Ward’s face ran rivulets of 
water, while beads of perspiration stood on 
Wilson’s brow. They were hatless and coat- 
less, and had kept the pace for nearly two 
hours, alternately running and walking. Ward 
stopped to listen. 

“Say. does yur hear anything? 

“_O; Wilson, “just sit down 
rest.” 

They were 
for breath and 


boss. ed 


said and 
wet with perspiration, gasping 
well-nigh exhausted, and as 
nothing was heard of the hounds, they con- 
gratulated themselves that they had_ given 
them the slip. Unconscious of their danger, 
Ward was still boastful, while Wilson was si- 
lent with fatigue. 


told you dey wouldn’t get me, dem 
hounds are no good,” said Ward. 
“Hush,” said Wilson, “don’t you hear 


something? 

“No;” we lost dem shure.” 

Then he began to chuckle and to show his 
white teeth as only the country-bred negro 
can. Presently he looked down the road and 
excitedly sprang to his feet, exclaiming:— 

Good Lord, dar dey is!” 

Scarce one hundred yards away, with blood- 
shot eyes and protruding tongue the blood- 
hounds were coming at full speed. Tired of 
the long chase and maddened by heat and the 
freshness of the trail they did not bay fre- 
quently, evidently saving their breath for en- 
durance. Thus the hunt came near proving 
a tragedy. 

Ward and Wilson scrambled for trees and 
stood not on the order of their going. The 
first tree Ward seized broke under his weight, 
and as he struck the ground yelled out: “Good 
Lord, I’m a goner.” Quickly regaining him- 
self, with the nimbleness of a monkey he 
climbed up another. They had to take the 
nearest, for they did not have time to pick for 
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would 
On 


high as safety 
They had not a moment to lose. 


big climbing as 
permit. 
came the hounds, panting, howling and blood- 
thirsty. Tiger a1 a Lee snarling, snapping 
and jumping six feet high at the tree in their 
efforts to get at the men, while the veteran 
Braugh, stretching up on two legs was vainly 


ones, 


trying to reach the feet of the men. Ward's 
eyes were bulging and wildly rolling; Wilson 


was uneasily looking up the road for help. 

We who rode had long since realized that 
following the hounds in such a chase was no 
child’s play. Branch and Norfleet were well 
in the lead, and soon the growling and snarl- 
ing of the hounds told that the game had 
been treed; and there they were, treed like 
coons, and holding on like grim death. Lash- 
ing our horses we speedily arrived at the fin- 
ish. Branch and Norfleet sprang from their 
horses and began to beat and yell at the dogs. 
Branch soon chained John and Tiger together, 
and Norfleet fettered Lee and Braugh. It was 
more than they Gould do to pull them away 
unassisted, and several times they were 
dragged back by the hounds as they sprang 
forward at their human prey. The dogs, mad- 
dened by their disappointment, sprang 
viciously at one of the bystanders, but was 
held before harm was done. Ward and Wil- 
son refused to descend from their perch until 
the blocdhounds were safe in the distance. 
After they were taken off Wilson and Ward 
descended, and were congratulated upon their 
lucky escape. 

The men said they had covered ten miles 
and were not at all frightened at first, as they 
thought the hounds were either a long way 
off or had lost the trail; and only when the 
dogs came unexpectedly almost upon them 
were they badly scared, and had to climb for 
their lives. As Ward wiped the still-oozing 
perspiration from his tanned skin, he created a 
laugh by saying: “I wouldn’t have dr apped 
from dat tree for ten thousand dollars 

There is no telling how much changed hands 


on the result, but “Hurricane Branch” seemed 
highly pleased with his pets, and sald he 
would not sell them for one thousand dollars. 


The sagacity of these hounds is wonderful. 
bine have been known to track a prisoner 

en when he is mounted, and the fugitive can 
mix with others and go through a crowd, yet 
will they cling to his scent, track down and 
pick him out among a hundred. They are all 
high-bred hounds. Braugh is a famous dog, 
and his powers of scent are marvelous. He is 

born leader, and seems to have perfect con- 
trol of the pack, and is as much at home on 
a man’s trail as a thoroughly broken bird dog 
after quail. He has a lion’s courage and the 
speed of a race-horse, is powerful and high- 
strung, and in head qualities, dome, wrinkle 
and ears cannot be excelled. He is five years 
old, and has a prison-record that is difficult 
to beat. 













Those who meet here are on neutral ground and speak a common language 


IT is our conviction that civilization is a 
ghastly failure. The principal object of civili- 
zation is human happiness. More men and 
women are unhappy and fewer 
are perfectly happy now than 
when the world was younger. 
The world went very well when 
the cave-man hunted and fished and went on 
the war-trail occasionally, and the cave-woman 
cooked his food and her own, and sat outside 
the cave-mouth beside the leaping fire that 
kept off the nightfaring wild beast, under the 
tall stars, and sang a slumber-song to bring 
sleep to her baby’s eyes. Men fought and 
hunted and loved; women bore children and 
were good hearth-wives, and nurtured hearts 
of tenderness for their strong-limbed, ample- 
chested husbands, and mother-love for their 
healthful children. And they were very happy, 
living the life primitive, because they had 
nothing to worry their simple souls. That 
was in the dim di iwnlight. Later in the morn- 


Civilization 
and 
Vacation 


ing of the world a degree of civilization 
brought wretchedness to many men and 
women. Now, in the flush of civilization, the 


world is decadent and full of wretchedness. If 
a man be a true man with a healthy liver and 
the quick life leaping in him, he is happier al- 
ways when he is not in touch with the thing 
called civilization at all, but lying on his back 
in the fragrant shadow of a pine tree some- 
where in the country with a corn-cob pipe be- 
tween his teeth, or beside his camp-fire watch- 
ing the smoke go up in blue spirals, or fishing 
in a dark, brown-green pool at the foot of a 
laughing rapid, or in field, or marsh, or 
woods, with a good shotgun and an honest 
resolve in his heart not to kill more grouse, 
or ducks, or snipe, or geese than one man 
ought to kill in a day. Of all the men who 
toil the most of the year within walls of brick 
and stone, in built-in city streets that soak in 
sun-glare all day, and are reservoirs of baking 
heat all night, earning money for themselves 
or their masters, not more than twenty-five 


per cent in this time of high-pressure civiliza- 
tion, 


take their brief vacations out of doors, 
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and have the kind of holiday which is so es- 
sential to the perfect physical health of an 
office man. The lives of these men are passed 
in almost unremitting labor in the vitiated of- 
fice atmosphere, and their month-long sum- 
mer vacations are spent for the most part in 
railway trains, smoking-rooms of steamers 
and in hotel verandahs. They do not enjoy 
their vacations; they spend a great deal of 
money and do not get value for it, and ex- 
cept the sé itisfaction and content of a man who 
is at the head of a household, and the home- 
happiness which is growing so rare, these 
men do not get any genuine pleasure at all 
out of life. They live their fifty or sixty or 
seventy years without knowing the quieter 9 
deeper pleasures that belong to the open air, 
out-of-doors life beyond the marches of civili- 
zation, where the woods are extensive and 
primeval. We are speaking of the men who 
can afford to spend a couple of hundred dol- 
lars on a holiday trip; the men who go to the 
country with rod or dog and gun, for three 
weeks or a month annually, in summer or 
autumn, experience the real pleasure that 
makes all other delights seem flat and stale. 
No man who once goes vagabonding into 
the wilderness country with a canoe, or on 
foot, sleeps in a tent, or a bark siealte °r, or on 
a fragrant bed of sapin under the stars, and 
cooks his own grub or has it cooked for him 
over his own camp-fire will ever spend his in- 
frequent holiday in any other way. Let a man 
take one trip of this kind and for the rest of 
his life the desire of the woods will come upon 
him in the hot weather, and the wildérness 
wili draw him to it with the strongest of 
spells. It is ill for the man who has smelled 
the pungent fragrance of the juniper bushes 


and the perfume of the hemlock branches, and 
the odor of the pine boughs, and of the amber- 
colored, gummy bark and the fat cones, and 


felt the delicious coolness, and breathed the 
wonderful sweetness of the wilderness air af- 
ter a thunderstorm, and tasted the sweet water 
from a mountain spring, if he cannot go back 
again to the charmed land of forest and lake 
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and stream. In spring or midsummer, or 
autumn, when the spell is put upon him, he is 
nervous and fidgety, he is incapable of work, 
tobacco does not taste to him, he stirs un- 
easily in his office chair until he pushes his 
chair back, lays down his pen and locks up his 
desk and goes to the woods that have bound 
him with their magic. There is nothing 
stronger than this primitive desire of the wil- 
derness. And there is nothing more delight- 
ful or wholesome than satisfying it. But few 
men—comparatively few town men—know it. 
It does not come to men who have never seen 
anything morelike a greenwoodthanthe groves 
in Central Park. Of course it is inherent in 
the man who was “brought up” in the coun- 
try. It is a part of his inheritance. Dear 
reader, have you ever had the smell of bacon 
frying over your own cooking-fire in your 
nostrils? Have you ever had a wisp of the 
fragrant smoke of a red-cedar, or a pine-cone 
fire blown across your face? Have you ever 
slept in a “slicker” and a Mackinaw blanket, 
under the blue-black, star-pointed sky? Have 
you ever seen the stars “Light in the pine- 
tops their lamps of gold?” 
*x * * 
THERE is no pleasure to be derived from 


great numbers of game or fish slaughtered. 
That is the province of the savage who kills 


to live. At this day and age of 
Early the world civilized people find 
Training means of living, and for meat 


they foster the production of 
certain animals which furnish meat as it is 
wanted without the trouble and privation of 
hunting it afield. This fact eliminates the fac- 
tor of want from the act of hunting or fishing, 


EDITORIAL 


and one goes to the wilderness not because he 
must or starve, but because he longs to meet 
nature on her own ground; and for an excuse 
and for something to do he goes fishing or 
hunting’ and forgets that he ever had a busi- 
ness care. This is well and good, and he 
therefore has no reason on earth to kill large 
numbers of any living creature. The better 
way is to put in the time studying the wilder- 
ness, and so become familiar with the secret 
ways of its people that one enjoys life without 
catering to a bloodthirsty desire to “kill,” 
which is a taint in the blood of civilization 
handed down from the dark ages when man 
killed that he might eat. Begin by educating 
your children. Take your boys and girls to 
the woods, take them early and often, and tell 
them what they want to know about the birds 
and fishes, the bugs and worms, the snakes 
and toads, the trees and flowers. Give them a 
microscope as well as a gun and rod, and the 
first thing you know they will tell you how 
things happen of whose existence you 
are ignorant. Start them right and they will 
do the rest; and any boy who has a love for 
the wilderness instilled into his early life will 
be a safe boy and a safe man who hunts the 
wilderness long before he acquires a taste for 
race-horses or liquor. The later tastes are cul- 
tivated and acquired because the boy must 
have some way to pass his idle hours. Give 
him a taste for nature and he has no idle 
hours, but does have many very busy ones 
that you little dream of, and his knowledge 
will broaden and civilize him. Did you ever 
see a true sportsman who was selfish or 
narrow-minded? See if you can recall one— 


then take your boy to the woods and start 
him right. 











Referring to our note at the beginning of 
General McNulta’s last article in this issue, it 
gives us pleasure to publish the following let- 
ter, received from Mr. Alexander H. Revell, 
of Chicago, shortly after the lamented Gen- 
eral’s death:— 

“Gen. John McNulta was a strong man and 
yet one of the most gentle men I ever knew 
He was clear-headed and honest, and I never 
saw him excited except when condemning dis- 
honest practises of public men. 

“He was a politician in the best sense that 
the word politician can be used—the word is 
so misunderstood. Even whilst contending 
a point with him and earnestly resisting the 
position he may have taken, one secretly ad- 
mired him for the stubborn honesty and clear- 
ness with which he maintained his ideas. In 
this I speak from personal experience. He 
was a plain man; all who knew him loved him, 
for he was more like a relative than a friend, 
yet both are dear to all.” 


“Any person with a knowledge of drawing 
and color can paint a dead fish,” remarked 
artist Driscole, exploiting his favorite hobby, 
“but to represent a live fish in action, giving 
it the curves, the prismatic hues, the varied 
effects of light and shade, the gleam of the 
eye, erectile fins—in fact, to make it seem 
alive, can only be the result of years of care- 
ful and assiduous study. Now look at that 
small-mouthed he added, indicating a 
canvas on his easel. “You can see fight in 
his eye and in the piked fins—every line is 
aggressive. And do you notice those scales? 
Well, their number and place are exact, and 
every treated individually, for every 
drop of water and every particle of light pro- 
duce abstract effects. Easy to paint a live 
fish? It is easy to say you can, but do it!” 
And pe Se, s words and work carried with 
them conviction. 


bass,” 


one is 


FIELD AND STREAM desires the best ideas 
from everybody interested in the magazine, 
and invites contributions that are short, pithy 
and of practical interest to sportsmen. We 
endeavor to exploit only true sportsmanship, 
and do not desire the patronage nor the sup- 
port of that element which does not believe 
in the protection of game and fish, nor those 
who fish by “count” and boast of the great 
numbers of game slain. What FIELD AND 
STREAM seeks, rather, is the refinement of 
clean, chivalrous sport, and to advance the 
idea that one head of game fairly stalked and 
fairly captured, or a single fish killed in an 
open, fair fight, where skill and intelligence 
meet and best natural instinct and cunning, 
are worth far more than a dozen deer in a 
day or a basketful of fish in a few hours. 
Therefore, it is along this line that we invite 
articles on all sports of the rod, gun and dog, 
which will be presented to a wide circle of 
appreciative readers from Newfoundland to 
Mexico. from Alaska to Florida. 
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PUBLISHER’S NOTES 








The “Al-Vista’” camera shows a distinct 
advance in the art of photography. It has all 
the advantages of the ordinary machine and 
many other unique features. It is impossible 
here to describe in detail, but we ask you to 
send for a catalogue, which will show you how 
the lens swings around a half circle, making 
an exposure twice as great as is customary, 
It is adapted for both time and instantaneous 
exposure, and has a rapid rectilinear lens, 
Address the Multiscope and Film Co., Bur- 
lington, Wis., U. S. / 





Nearly all our readers are interested in 
cameras and will therefore find it desirable to 
note the advertisement of Mr. U. Nehring, 16 
East Forty-second street, New York. He has, 
at trifling cost, devised a convertible system of 
lenses in one adjustable lens-mounting, used 
over the front hood of the Camera Lens like 
a cap. By means of it anyone can quickly 
convert their camera so that it is adapted 
equally well for enlarging, copying, wide-angle 
work, portrait work, snap-shot ray _ screen, 
tele-photo work or orthochromatic — ray 
screen. It makes practically seven cameras 
in one, and the cost for 4x5 inches is only 
$2.50, larger sizes in proportion. 

A large number of our readers will seek the 
great northwestern game fields during Sep- 
tember, where, as will be noted in our Sports- 
man-Tourist pages, conditions were never 
more favorable for prairie chickens and 
grouse. To all such we direct special atten- 
tion to our advertising pages, where will be 
found the announcements of the leading out- 
fitting houses in the northwest, also of the 
railroads which will carry you to the best 
points. Do not neglect the matter of corre- 
spondence so long that you will spoil your 
outing for the want of a little previous infor- 
mation. 


Before going on your shooting trip, re- 
member that for hot-weather chicken-shpot- 
ing that dreadful headache which is liable to 
spoil. your pleasure can be avoided by using 
one of the pneumatic recoil pads adve rtised in 
our columns. No sportsman 
be without this pad, as also a 
cleaner, with whid h to keep the gun barrels 
free from caked powder and lead, thus lessen- 
ing greatly the recoil and the resulting head- 
ache on a warm day. Before you forget or 
neglect it send $1.50 to J. R. Winters, Box A, 
Clinton, Mo., for the pad, and $1 to the Geo. 


T. Tomlinson Co., 110 Cortl: and avenue, Syra- 
cuse, N. Y., for the cleaner. Both will 


promptly reach you by mail, and the pleasure 
of your next shooting trip will be much en- 
hanced. 





Mershon & Morley, of Saginaw, Michi- 
gan, are doing a large business in the Porta- 
ble houses which they manufacture. Mr. W. 
B. Mershon is one of the best-known sports- 
men of that state (and the country for that 
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matter), and this portable house is only one 
of a number of enterprises he is engaged in. 
Send for particulars of their houses and you 
will doubtless decide they are just what you 
have been looking for, and preferable to a 


tent. 
The Divine nesting boat becomes more 
popular with sportsmen each year. Those 


who have used all kinds, including the ‘Di- 
vine,’ at last concede the palm to the nest- 
ing principle. Address the Fred. D. Divine 
Co., Utica, N. Y., for their latest catalogue. 
This is the duck-boat season, and you can get 
posted on canvas, folding and metal boats by 
consulting the advertisements on another 
page. 





Orders are coming in faster as the merits 
of the “Ever-ready” electric lights become 
better known. For in the field or at home 
they are one of the most useful novelties of 
recent years. You would find one of the 
pocket size a great convenience on your next 
hunting or camping trip. It may also save 
an accident while driving on a dangerous 
road after dark. You simply touch the but- 
ton and it emits a light like a flashlight as 
ong as you retain your thumb on the button. 
hey will last forever by renewing the batter- 
ies, which cost thirty cents each (twenty cents 
extra for postage, if by mail). The batteries 
are “dry,” and instantly inserted. One of 
them will last for a long time if the light is 
not used steadily. 





There is no possible need of suffering any 
more from mosquitoes or insects. Get some 
“Michigan Dope,” advertised in these pages. 
If a dealer you will find this a profitable and 
good selling article. 





The following letter speaks for itself:— 
“Going over my ‘togs’ preparatory to a trip 
to Texas, incidents of many happy days spent 
there dast year were brought vividly to mind, 
and @s your gun was one of the chief factors, 
and as it is a pleasure to say a word in praise 
of a ‘good thing,’ will tell you of my experi- 
ence. When I first went to Texas I took with 
me a fine double hammerless, in every respect 
a good gun, and a 32-40 rifle, thinking myself 
well fixed, but found game so varied that I 
was continually turning up the wrong thing 
with the ‘other’ gun. If I took shotgun and 
went after birds I was sure, before the day 
was over, to start a wolf, fox, turkeys or even 
deer, on which my short-range gun was of no 
use. If I packed my rifle the reverse was the 
case, except, of course, when going far into 
the mountains and for deer only. I stood one 
season of this and then bought a Marlin 
Pump, Model 1808, as an experiment. It has 
resulted in my selling my high-priced hammer- 
less, and I find the Marlin a much better gun 
in every respect for my use, and since buying 
your gun I have made a trial of other pumps, 
and would not exchange for any of them. 
For brush work I use a spreader. In the open 
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have time to burn, and am never in the least 
doubt of reaching my bird. For a turkey 
or duck gun nothing could be better, while 
for larger game the enclosed speaks—taken 
by my wife—these two deer were killed run- 
ning at sixty and eighty yards respectively. 
First shot through the head, and the second 
turned and made to the left, through the 
heart, and both dropped in their tracks. 
used white powder and ordinary load of buck- 
shot. I do not advocate a scatter gun for 
large game where long shots are often neces- 
sary, but the Marlin Pump will do all that a 
good double shotgun will do, do it better than 
most, and is effective in ways they are not, 
and to my own satisfaction I have proven that 
there is no better all-round gun. It is the 
gun for a one man gun. Respectfully, 
W. SHEPHARD, 
Pittsburg, Pa. 





The Advertisement 


(No. 52964.) 
The Grandest Litter of 
IRISH SETTER PUPPIES 


in the Country. 





These puppies are six weeks old, by Cham- 
pion Fred. Eleho—Red Bess II.—all strong 
and healthy ones, five dogs, three bitches. 
Red Bess II. won first, winner’s, atthe New 
York show in February, the highest 
honors possible. She is acknowledged to 
be the finest Irishi Setter living. Both sire 
and dam of these puppies are the grandest 
dogs of the breed living, winners in the 
field, as well as on the bench. If you want 
champions, write—they are not cheap dogs. 


CHAS. H. SNODGRASS, Youngstown, Ohio. @ 
4 











The Result 
AUGUST 2, 
John P. Burkhard Pub. Co., 
New York; 


1900. 


Gentlemen :— 

Enclosed please find my check for $10, in 
payment of bill as per your statement of the 
30th; kindly acknowledge receipt of same. 

am very well pleased with the manner in 
which you set up my ad., and wish to say that 
if one has the breeding to offer your pub- 
lication will do the rest. These puppies are all 
sold but one bitch, and all brought very good 
prices, showing that your paper reaches the 
fanciers that know good ones when they see 
them. 

Thanking you for past favors, 

Yours truly, 
Cuas. H. SNopGrRAss. 


I am, 
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Shooters who go out with good dogs this 
season will get chickens almost anywhere in 
the chicken grounds of the northwest. 

A new chicken country in Wisconsin is that 
near Bagcock. This is in the marsh country 
and the pine forest slashings, where a few 
ragged farms are to be found. Near Bab- 
cock and Necedah there will be a great many 
birds this fall. Grantsburg is also a good point 
for chickens and grouse. 





Doubtless there is no section in America 
where shooting and fishing grounds are so 
easily reached or so fruitful in results as those 
adjacent to Sitka, Alaska. All species of sea- 
fish abound within fifteen minutes’ reach of 
the wharf. In the bay where the fishing is 
done ducks and geese abound, as they also do 
in all parts of the coast. Deer are found 
around Crab Bay, and in that part of it be- 
tween Mt. Edgecombe and Crab Bay they are 
particularly abundant. Grouse and ptarmi- 
gan are also abundant, and can be found on all 
the nearby mountains. 

Those who are interested in the wonderful 
shooting records made bythe redoubtable John 
S. Fanning should send to the Laflin & Rand 
Powder Co., New York, for their latest nov- 
elty in the shape of a paper Shell. Upon turn- 
ing the red side of the shell the heading: “The 
Loads that Win,” will be found, and each leaf 
between the front and back covers gives a re- 
sumé of the events in which Mr. Fanning has 
brought out Laflin & Rand Smokeless, show- 
ing what it is capable of doing. It also gives 
on next to last leaf the load that Mr. Fan- 
ning uses as an inanimate target load; also 
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load. The covers of the shell, 
purple and the other red, are 


his live-bird 
one side being 





indicative of the U. M. C. “Acme” and the 
Winchester “Leader” shells, respectively. 
At Winnipeg, Manitoba, July 27th, Mr. 


Frank Simpson, shooting DuPont smokeless, 
won the championship of Canada, and on July 
4th, Mr. H. J. Lyons, of Louisville, Ky., again 
won the championship of his state with the 
same powder. 

“New Green Walsrode Pow- 
der,” Schoverling, Daly & Gales, 302-304 
Broadway, N. Y. (agents for Daly guns), 
will send to any point east of the Rocky 
Mountains by express, prepaid, on receipt of 


To introduce 


$1, one can New Green Walsrode Powder, 
twenty-five empty shell (twelve gauge 
twenty-five felt wads (eleven gauge), three- 


eights of an inch thick, fifty cardboard wads 
(twelve gauge), one powder measure (please 
write whether you use a ten or twelve gauge 
gun), and instructions for loading. 





The New Robin Hood Smokeless Powder 
(solidified gas) is at the front again. It won 
the Ohio state championship, at Columbus, 
Ohio; made the highest straight score at the 
big interstate shoot; also won the New Jer- 
sey state championship, and the individual 
championship trophy for New England and 
Eastern Canada. Its superior propelling pow- 
ers gives great velocity, close, even pattern, 
with low pressure and slight recoil, and it 
can be used in black powder shells and cheap 
guns. Write for particulars to The Robin 
Hood Powder Co., Swanton, Vermont. 
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Painted by Prof. Edmund H. Osthaus 


(See particulars on next 
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RICH AND RARE PICTURES 
FREE TO SPORTSIIEN 








FIELD AND STREAM, 


AMERICA’S FAVORITE ILLUSTRATED MONTHLY MAGAZINE OF 
THE ROD, GUN AND KENNEL wishes to signalize the closing year of the 
century by building its circulation to proportions not before attained in 
this class of periodical. One of the means employed is to offer to lovers 
of pictures a free choice of the subjects described below, each onc 0 f pe- 
culiar interest to Sportsmen and of high artistic merit. T he artists’ names 
will be recognized as leaders in this class of art, and as their works of 
genius are sure to live after them, these pictures will be prized according- 
ly. Size of pictures is 19 x 26; the effect is equal to the finest steel en- 
graving and when propemy fr imed they are a desirable ornament for any 
home, with a value not measurable in dollars and cents. 


Subjects 


In ordering designate the number. 

No. r. BLACK BASS, ‘Caught on the Fly’’, by H. A. DRISCOLE. 

No. 2. BROOK TROUT, ‘The Rise’’, by H. A. DRISCOLE. 

No. 3. INDIAN BIG GAME HUNT, a really wonderful and suggestive 
reminder of the old days, most appropriately entitled: ‘‘Before the 
White Man Came’’; by the cow boy artist genius, C. M. RUSSELL. 

No. 4. SETTER MAKING STAND ON DEAD BIRD, by PROF. 
EDMUND H. OSTHAUS. 

No. 5. ON A DUCK PASS, ‘‘Out of Shells’’, by OLIVER KEMP. 


How to get these pictures 


EACH DOLLAR SENT DIRECT TO THE FIELD AND STREAM pub- 
lication office entitles the sender to a year’s renewal or subscription and 
one choice of above pictures free, postpaid. Each additional dollar sent in 
advance to apply on subscription account, secures another picture. 


A suggestion 


Many will wish to present subscriptions to their friends, or perhaps 
some youthful acquaintance, guide or hunting companion, or some hospital, 
library, Y. M. C. A., or other benevolent institution, appreciating the 
pleasure and wholesome influence the magazine will afford. In such cases 
a picture goes to each recipient and also one extra picture to the donor for 
every two subscriptions. A presentation card bearing the compliments of 
the donor will in each case be sent to the recipient who will be happily re- 
minded of the donor then and each month thereafter for a year. 


A premium offer 


One choice of these pictures is also offered as a premium for every 
two new subscribers sent direct to this office at full price. Every reader 
of FIELD AND STREAM has friends and acquaintances who would be glad 
to avail themselves of this opportunity to get a year’s subscription and one 
of these pictures for one dollar. Very littie effort will secure a club of ten 
new subscribers entitling the one who forms the club to the entire set of 
five pictures. 
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Address all communications and make remittances payable to 
JOHN P. BURKHARD PUBLISHING Co., NEW YORK. 
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FOR SALE, WANTS, ETC. 


Advertisements of this kind three cents a word. 
Send money with order. 


For Sale 
FOR SALE—Decoy Ducks and Geese. Send stamp 
for price list of Standard Decoys—the finest in the 
world. G. W. Stevens, P. O. Box 114, Weedsport, N. Y. 
Successor to H. A. Stevens. 

ANYONE WANTING a practical outfit, I will sell 
two hammerless shot guns, one a 16-gauge ejector I 
brought from Europe last summer, the prettiest up-to- 
date gun leversaw. The other is a 12-gauge Reming- 
ton ejector, all one could wish for clay birds and 
ducks. Both gunsare new. Make mean offer. Geo. 
E. Rhedemeyer, Camden, N. J 

FOR SALE—A W. & C. Scott & Son, Premier Im- 

erial Ejector Hammerless Gun, with Whitworth’s 

uid compressed steel barrels. Cost, $465. Not more 

than 100 shots fired from gun. 12-gauge, 30 inch, 
7 11-16 lbs., stock 234x15gx 1444. Sold for no fault. 
Price, $350. Address Wm. R. Burkhard & Co., St. 
Paul, Minn. 

A FINE, new Smith ejector n, twelve gauge. 
Address G. G. R. care Field and Stream office. 

LEATHER covered pneumatic recoil pads for hot 
weather shooting. Price $2. J. R. Winters, Clinton, 
Mo. 

CHAINLESS Bicycle, fine bait casting reel, and 
a metal duck boat; all new, never used. Cheap for 
cash. Address X. Y. Z., care Field and Stream. 


Wanted 
DUCKS’ Wings and Feathers for fly tying. Cash, 
or will queiease best grade of trout flies on eyed 
hooks. Howarth, Florissant, Colorado. 

















Live Game, Etc. 

* CHINESE PHEASANTS—Gamiest Birds in Amer- 
ica. I am breeding from pure stock, with direct 
edigree from birds imported from China by Judge 
Beony. Fer sale for breeding or’ stocking purposes. 
Reference: ‘Fish and Game Commissioners, State 
House, Boston, Mass. Also the N. E. Brooder and 
Belgian Hares. H. R. FOSTER, ASHBY, MASS. 

LIVE QUAIL, i Grouse, Rabbits, etc.; 
established 1838. B. Woodward, 174 Chambers 
Street, New York. 

CHINESE PHEASANTS’ EGGS, $3.50 per setting 
of 15; prolific strain. Address Dr. G. J. Clark, a y- 
ville, Wis. 

FRESH English ringneck pheasant eggs, $1.50 for 
setting of 15. H. Wolpers, Germantown, O 

ENGLISH ringpock pheasant eggs for sale. J F. 
Blome, Tomah, Wis. 


GUIDES AND RESORTS 


JOHN CHING, guide, Kilgore, Idaho. Bear, elk, 
moose and sheep. ellowstone Park Outfitter. 

BIG GAME—Elk, deer, antelope, sheep and bear; 
hunting parties outfitted and guided; satisfaction 
veneer. TE Jas. S. Simpson, Jackson, Wyo. 


KENNEL 


Penge Boarding, Etc. 

HUNTING Dow. trained and boarded. Satisfac- 
tion guaranteed. inthrop Kennels, Winthrop, Minn. 

SETTERS — ointers trained. Walter L. Steele, 
Rockingham, N 

DOGS treated, 
finperisi'K For terms, address Geo. 

mperial Kennels, Bellport, L. I., N. 














trained and boarded; satisfaction 
t Corwin, Jr., 


Setters for Sale 

GUIDO, COUNT KINGSTON and NELLIE BLY. 
Here are three of the best black, white and tan and 
cnn tectsing English setters obtainable. Write to 
the trainer, A. T. ononnaay vent Port Gibson, Miss.,— 
he has them in charge. Geo. . Rhedemeyer, Cam- 
den, N. J. 

BITCH PUPPY, 4 months old, white and ticked 
very handsome. Also broken two-year-old bitch. 
For pedigree and prices, address A. M. Arnold, Som- 
ersville, Conn. 


Setters for Sale—(continued) 


NICELY marked, royally 4 English setter pup- 
Ries, whelped April 8, 1900. J. Carkeek, Waupaca, 
is. 


ENGLISH SETTERS of best strains, broken dogs 
and puppies for sale. Utility Kennels, Wayne, Fe. 





Pointers for Sale 


THREE THOROUGHBRED POINTER PUPPIES, 
by Ch. King of Lynn and registered bitch. Address 
Chas. Lutz, Bloomsburg, Pa. 


TWELVE ENGLISH POINTERS one year old. 
Three English pointers two years old, all ehoreuathly 
broken for field work. Ten English pointer puppies, 
whelped in May, i. Write for prices. John 

Mills, Proprietor cock Kennels, Hancock, Minn. 


DERBY WINNERS.—By _ Alberta Joe—Susie 
Rush, whelped April 11, 1900, beautifully marked, 
form and 


liver, white and ticked, standing, of g 
condition, four dogs a six bitches; for pedi ~ 
price and photo, address H. A. Subilia, Tracy, Min 


YOUNG JINGO and Alberta Joe puppies, nine 
months old, too good to be kept out of trials; $50 will 
buy a winner; don’t wait until entries are closed; lit- 
ter just whelped. Bang III.—Hazel (Rip Rap— 
Pearl’s Dot), price $25; Pearl’s Dot II. puppies, by 
Young Jingo. three months old. George Gray, 
Appleton, Minn. 





Miscellaneous for Sale 
IRISH WATER SPANIEL (dog) and CHESA- 
PEAKE BAY (female), both broken. Irish Setter 
and Chesapeake Bay, six months old, females. Also 
Fox Terriers, two months old. Address Edward 
Edmunds, 3538 Duke Street, St. Paul, Minn. 


AIREDALE TERRIERS—The ideal sportsman’s 
dog. Most intelligent, companionable, entertaining, 
fearless and obedient. Grand gun and water dogs. 
Imported champion-bred bitches in whelp to the 
champion- -bred Crystal Palace winner “Briar Ran- 
ger,” on sale at moderate prices. Double your money 
with first litter. Puppies usually onsale. Circular. 
Airedale Kennels, Montreal, Canada, 


REALIZING that for over sixty years I have 
owned, bred and shot over bird dogs, and claiming 
that I’ know what constitutes a fiel dog, I offer a 
few choice setter and pointer puppies, guaranteeing 
them to make high-class fielders in every essential, 
and in case of a failure in any instance, I stand 
pledged to — the puppy free ¢ L Sonne “Old 
Dominion,” ite Post, Clark Co., 


RUSSIAN WOLFHOUNDS—The most handsome, 
aristocratic-looking of our canine pets. Very affec- 
tionate, companionable, entertaining and fearless. 
Four imported bitches in whelp of the very best 
prizewinning and reproducing blood. Prices low to 
immediate purchasers. A rare chance todouble one’s 
money in first litter. Satisfaction guaranteed. Refer- 
ences furnished. Imperial Kennels, Montreal,Canada 


— ALE TERRIERS—Airedale Kennels, Cro- 
zet a 

COLLIES—One trained dog, some fine, young pup- 
ies and a good brood bitch in whelp. Geo. Tracy, 


Nillimantic, Conn. 


ENGLISH BLOODHOUNDS, Rookwood Ken- 
nels, Lexington, Ky. 


FOXHOUNDS, coon and rabbit hounds; our par- 
tridge dogs stay at tree. F. H. Hayes, Dexter, Me. 


THOROUGHBRED DACHSHUNDES. Black 
Crook Kennels, La Grange, IIl. 


RUSSIAN WOLF HOUND DOGS AND PUPS 
for sale cheap. Address Dr. DePuy, Jamestown, 
North Dakota. 

HIGH-CLASS fox terriers, all 
Walker, La Grange, III. 

CHESAPEAKE retrievers for sale. 
Morris, Easton, Md. 

FORDHAM KENNELS, Des Moines, Ia., offer 


Great Danes of best pedigreed blood in America; 
$15 up. 


ages. Hayward 


Address J. G. 
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BULIL TERRIERS 
FROM MY KENNELS HAVE WON 
ONE THOUSAND PRIZES. 

FOR SALE, Thirty Bull Terriers, best breeding = 
sible, sure winners’ Prices Right. All breeds of dogs 
bought, sold and exchanged. Satisfaction guaranteed. 
Write me. FRANK F. DOLE, New Haven, Conn, 


All Breeds of Dogs Conditioned for Shows. 
Personal Attention Given. 





Plain Sam foc $35. 


The most successful sire before the public, and 
a high-class bench and field trial winner. Sire of 
champions in the field and on the bench, and his 
get have been placed 22 times at field trials. 
Pedigree and picture on application. 

JNO. R. DANIELS, 44 Euclid Ave., Cleveland, Ohio. 











BOSTONIAN KENNELS 


Breeders of High-Class 


Boston Terriers 


First-class stock, Stud Dogs, Brood Bitches 
and Puppies for sale. Stud Dogs for public 
service. | articulars on application. 


W. C. TITCOMB, 41 River Street, Chicago, III. 





Rough Coat St. Bernards at Stud. 
CHAMPION AUTOCRAT | 
By Aristocrat Jr.—Melro-Sylvia 
LE BARON . 
By Ch. Le Prince—Ch. Sylvena 
DUKE OF GILES , 
By Ch. Duke Wadsworth—Auto-Sylvia 
JOS. MEISENHEIMER 
Choice Young Stock MILWAUKEE, Wis. 


THE DACHSHUND OF THE DAY... 


Defeated all comers at Baltimore, St. Paul, Kansas 
City, Cedar Rapids and Pet Dog Show, 1898. New York, 
Pittsburg, Baltimore, Danbury and Providence, 1899. 
At New York, 1898, won Free-for-All. 

CH. YOUNG PHAENOMEN. FEE, $20 
Brood Bitches and Young Stock for Sale. 


DR. MOTSCHENBACHER, 629 Iith Ave., N.Y. 


AT STUD "> 


The Superb Bull Terrier 
Faultless 


FOR PARTICULARS, ADDRESS 


GEORGE S. THO/IAS, Hamilton, Mass. 














.m Zity . dtearp 
= Rg ON, 
Se Kennels... onlo. 


Breeders and Exhibitors of Fine 


Toy Black and Tan Terriers. 


The atrongeat Kennel of Miniature Man- 
chesters in America, Wen ail speciale and 
every Let offeret in this breed at AP. D. Club 
Show 1899, New York, 

Fine stud dugs and young stock for sale. 





Litt: yy WoNDER, 
A. b. C, 52886 











AT STUD. FEE $35. 


The Phenomenal Jield Trial 
and Bench Show Winner 


LAD OF RUSH (22,883), 


Sire of well-known Field and Bench Winners and high. 
class shooting dogs. Pre-paid bitches returned free, 
Highly-bred Pointer and Setter puppiex for sale at rea 
sonable prices. L. W. BLANKENBAKER, Proprietor. 


WEST END KENNELS, Cecilia, Ky. 





MARIE’S SPORT... 


Alas acombiaed Field Trial and Bench Show 
Winner, and as a sire of Bench Show and Field 
Trial Winners, the latter including Sport's 
Gath and Sport’s Destiny. 


No Better Bred Dog Offered for Stud Service 


Whelped May 29, 1894. Now in his prime. 
Stud Fee, $40, payable at time of service. 
Bitches not proving in whelp entitled to return 
service. Ship to DeLassus, Mo. For list of 
Field Trial and Bench Winnings, and further 
particulars, address 


eee. B. LEDBETTER, Farmington, Mo. 








POINTERS 


Ch. Duke of Dexter at Stud 
(FEE $10) 


Send for Cut, Winnings, etc. Field 
trial bred puppies, suitable age for Derby 
entries and the making of fine hunting 
Address 





dogs, for sale. 


DR. C. A. ELLIS, Sherman, N. Y. 














Winner of Thirty Prizes. 


+: Champion Irish Setter Fred Elcho‘* 
(Ch. Duke Elcho—Red Rose). 
IN S’TUD, 


Color, Form and Breeding Unsurpassed. 


Address, J. S. LACOCK, Allegheny, Pa. 


FEE S$I15. 
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L. A. KLEIN  pitapecetnnenaiaatanie 
Conditioning and Bex stow Hacaine,| 3 CUI QODINE Kennels 


d House Breaking, Largest and 
IMPORTERS and BREEDERS of 


Best aga Public Kennel 
Cocker Spaniels and 


George 
Raper’s and many other dogs at stud. 
GUTTENBERG RACE TRACK, N. J. 
’ 
English Setters 
Bench Show and Field Winners, including 


BEN F. LEWIS 
Boa rd in 4 Ke nne I S the Famous CINCINNATUS TRIXIE. 
Address, F. Jacobi, Newaygo, Mich. 


Professional Bench Show Handler. Dogs Boarded, 
2060068966960 9O 95868 





put in Condition, and Handled at Shows. Address at 


LANSDOWNE, PA. 


OD OD 003 0D 903 0030 
dSO0S66H 606566505 







































5 
) . 

FINNIGAN = 2 (BOOK ON DOGS 
« Dog Breaker In health and disease, management, feeding, etc. 
. Valuable, instructive, ee Mailed free 
) Black Diamond Kennels, on application. DR. S. K. ~—. 117 
Smithville Flats, N.Y. West Twenty-fifth St., New York. 

4 
» 


PicTuREs of dogs in “Field Sad Stream” 


4 wi , ido i 
Will break your dog on Partridge, Wood are taken by Maj. J. M. Taylor by 


cock and Quail, or no pay; 28 years a o- ond Suggfies hems beens of 
cess ; references from Atlantic to Pacific; 
send your dog here and get one that DICKINSON & CO. 
works to the gun. asl Photo Supplies 
83 Nassau Street New York 


























Lemington Kennels 


STOCK DOGS: 
KATERFELTO Fee $30.00:.—Just imported. Winner of over 
20 rirst Prizes in tneland, and first in every class shown in 
‘Aim riea. Ais» the sire of many winners. 
cu AMPION ORIENT DOV (Fee £25.00).—No. 46,910 A. K. C 
b. Winner of many First Prizes in England and Amer- 
ica. Winning the Grand Trephy in 1898. and Kull Dog Ciul 
Trophy tor best Stud Dog with two of his get (quality of his 
getalone to bee msidered) in 18 599. 

STEVE BRODIE | Fee £20.00 —NO0. 52.412 A.K.C.8.B. Win- 
ner of many First Vrizes and Spec cin dor Gams Rummeta an 
bred Dog in 1899, and wherever shown in 1900. Also a g 
sire mg Stud Lx Z. 

WRANGLER | Fee £20.00).—J ust imported. Winner of many 
First Prizesin England, ane a good Dog to Breed to Bitches 
with pinched taces, as he has a grand head with plenty of 
wrinkles and loose skin 


15 per cent. off to Members of the Bull Dog Club, 
LEMINGTON KENNELS, 
Lemington Avenue, East End, PITTSBURG, PA. 













CH. KATERFELTO 























Smooth Fox Terriers 
— AT STUD — 
Mere Sepoy. Trianon Pirate. 
Mamaset Royal. 


(Cut shows Mere Sepoy A.K.C.S.B., 39459.) 


Stud Cards, etc., on application to 


American Bred TRIANON KENNELS, 





Dogs only. B. S. HORNE, Pittsburg, Pa. 
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Smooth Fox Terriers at Stud 


Hunton Billy. . . — Jos 
Hunton Prince 
Hunton Bridesmaid { Baneee Beauty 
{ Belmont Ranger 
* | Belmont Cherry 
Hunton Baron 
| Hunton Brisk . . { Hunton Winkle 
Just tmported from Mr. Redmond’s Kennels, where he has proven 
himeelf a rare stud and show dog by siring some of the best terriers in 
England and winning at many of the principal shows. 


Hunton Bridegroom { 


Daddy 


( Hunton Tartar . 
Fee, Beacon Fortress. . 


‘ 


( Vento { Vesuvian 


Vemlia 
{ Rational 


(Visto... .< 
} ) Vesuvienne 


“el ¢ «6 ee & 2 


\ Vacaresco 


Despoiler 
} Dalby. . { Dusky Hetty 
— y Hetty 
Fee, $1 6 \ Eggesford Dora 1 sie Dominio 
- Ro 


Winner both in England and America. Already sire of Eton Blue, 
Oxford Blue and Blue Ruin. 
Address WERSEN, 414. to 
E. H. INGWERSEN, 4144 Prairie Avenue, Chicago, Ill. 
Send Bitches to Stes = ¥ HOODLESS, 9802 Winston Avenue, 
Washiugton Heights, Chicago, Ill. 





VIBO 








MONTEBELLO KENNELS 


Offer the following typical Great 
janes, Deutsche Doggen, at STUD. 
Champion Sandor vom Inn 
Montebello Harold, A. K. Cc. 


Teil, 
” Hoedur, os 
“ ay 4 “ 


Osceola De 


Champion how < A. KE. C. 
«Gserman) 


Montebello Cesar, A. EK. C. 

The two last named are Harlequins, and will 
only be bred to bitches to produce type and color. 
Members of the Great Dane Club of America are 
allowed a reduction of 20 per cent. on all Stud 
fees. Address 


E. A. RUTHMAN, Supt. 


PITTVILLE, P. O. 
PHILADELPHIA, PA, 





AT STUD. 
English Setter, Champion 


Lady's Count Gladstone 


(Ch. Count Gladstone IV—Dan’s Lady). 


The Only Field Trial Champion Before 
the Public. 


BRED AND OWNED BY 
G. G. WILLIAMSON, Muncie, Ind. 


















































The Famous Field Trial Winner 


CHEVALIER 
(Ch, Jean Val Jean—Lu y Avent) 


STUD FEE, $25. 
Winnings: 


Ist, All Age, United States Field Trials, ‘93. 

Ist, Absolute, United States Field Trials, ’93. 

2d,’ All Age, Manitoba Field Trials, "93. 

3d, (D.) Derby, Southern Field Trials, °93. 

2d, Subscription Stake, Eastern Field Trials, ’94. 

2d, All Age, United States Field Trials, ’94. 
Defeating such noted dogs as Ch. Count Gladstone IV, Ch. 

Rodfield, Topsy’s Rod, Dan s Lady, Lillian Russell, Gleams 

Sport, Eugene T, Miss Ruby, Betty S, Tick Boy, Spot Cash, 

Kingston, Maiden Mine, Kent Elgin, Cynosure, Franklin, 

l.ochinvar, Gleams Pink, and a host of other winners. Cheva- 

lier sires all B., W. and Tan puppies, 75 per cent. with B., W 

and Tan head and white body. Stud card, etc., free. Mention 

Field and Stream 


BUCKEYE KENNELS, 1070 Madison Ave., Columbus, 0 























































PLEASE SAY YOU SAW IT IN “FIELD AND STREAM.” 
The Field Trial Winner 
DOMINO 


Ch. Antonio — Ruby’s Girl 
Stud Fee, $20 


PREPAID BITCHES RETURNED FREE 
Address 


ARTHUR STERN 
55 W. 50th Street, New York City 














ELS | HAROLD SKIMPOLE 


STUD. 
(44718) 
Winner of fifteen places in the Field and on 

the Bench. Sire of Hal’s Hope, winner 1st in 
Ohio and 2d in Monongahela Derby; Hal’s Sur- 
prise, winner 1st in Monongahela and 4th in Ohio 
Derby; Hal’s Belle, winner 3d in Monongahela 
Derby. These are the first of Harold’s get to run 

nd will in Field Trials. He is also sire of some high- 

i color. class Bench Show dogs. 

rica are Send stamp for his picture and pedigree. 

ll Stud 
Fee, $ A. C. PETERSON 

o. wai ~~ Ue Homestead, Pa. 


THE FIELD TRIAL WINNER 


TONY Bow 
Ch. Antonio—Laundress. 


8d, Derby, Manitoba Club’s Trials, Morris, 94. 
2d, Eastern Club’s Trials, Newton, N. C., 
24, “ U.S. Club's Trials, West Point, Miss., %. 





ist, ** Southern Club’ s Trials, New Albany, Miss., 95. 
Div. 3d, All- -age Stake Continental Trials, Morris, ‘98. 
“Manitoba . 
“ “ Ch. Stake, Northwestern ” - 95. 





“ 


“ All- ate — Eastern Club's Trials, Newton, 


8d, Sub. Stake ~ Club’s Trials, Newton, N.C.., 

1st, All-a; e Stake, U.S. Trials, West Point, Miss., 9 a 
Ist, Sub. Stake, Eastern C lub's Trials, Newton, N. c., “96. 
2d, *All- age Stake, U, 5S. Trials, Ne wton, N. C., °96. 


ist, “ ” West Point, Miss., ‘97. 
Fee, $40 Address UD. E. ROSE 


Lawrenceburg, Tenn. 












.--CHAMPION... 


Cincinnatus’ Pride 


Greatest Combined Field 
Trial and Bench Winner 
in America. #& 2% 3 Jt 








ls, 94. 

. 

Son AT STUD, - FEE, $50.00 
Franny ADDRESS 

Menton EDWARD A. BURDETT 

mbus, 0. Radnor, Delaware Co., Pa. 


CINCINNATUS PRIDE. 
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AT STUD. 


BRIGHTON JOE 


English Pointer, No. 43,804. 


Winner Three Firsts in Field. Only times 
started. Has won upwards of Thirty Prizes and 
Specials on Bench, and without doubt is the 
best combination Field Triat and Bench Show 
Pointer in America. 

Young Stock, Bred in the Purple, and 
Broken Shooting Dogs fcr Sale st tt 


For Fee and Other Particulars, Address 


HAWKEYE KENNELS, 


W. H. Hutchinson, Manchester, Ia. 








BRIGHTON JOE. 








At Stud - 


The Charlottesville 
Field Trial Kennels : 


YOUNG JINGO 








- - Fee, $50 
Address 


C. E. BUCKLE 
New Albany, Miss, 












MOTT REGENT 
At Std axon” 


Winner First Novice, First Limit (Over 55 Ibs.), 
Second Open New York- Westminster Kennel 
Club Show, 1900. e e « Only Time Ever Shown. 
Limited to ten approved Bitches. Fee, $30.00. 
For the first Dog or Bitch, winning the first prize 
at New York, Boston, Chicago or Philadelphia 
Shows. in Novice Class, we offer a prize of $50.00 
cash, if sired bv this dog after March J, 1900. 
We believe this dog to be the best pointer living, 
and breeders should avail themselves of this offer. 
MOTT REGENT FOR SALE AT $1,000 


Rollstone Kennels, Box 336, Fitchburg, Mass. 



















MOTT REGENT 















LAD OF JINGO 


Ripstone 


(Rip Rap— Pearl's Dot). 

Combined field trial and bench show type. First All Age 
Monongahesa field trials, 18 starters, a strong stake ; first 
Chicago bench show, 1899. Sire of Blackstone, winner of first, 
Member’s Derby. Missouri field trials, 1809. “‘Kipstone is 4 
litter brother to Young Rip-Rap and Dot’s Pearl (dam of Lad 
of Jingo) 


Lad of Jingo 


(Jingo—Dot’s Pearl) 

A winner in four Field Trials, in company with Colonel R, 
Sioux, Pin Money, Dave Earl, Uncle B., Minnie’s Girl, and 
other good ones. The best son of the great pointers, Jingo and 
Dot’s Pearl—the nick tat has always produced winners. 


Fee $25. Prepaid Bitches Returned Free. 
W. P. AUSTIN, - . Mansfield, Pa. 
























Miss. 
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‘irst All Age 
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REE omer 
Spratts’ Patent 
Dog Soap 


| is of the greatest value to dog owners, 
as it is entirely FREE FROM ‘POISON, 
and at the same time more effective in 
the destruction of lice and fleas. More- 
over, it keeps the skin free from scurf, 
prevents mange and other skin diseases. 
No other soap should ever be used in 
preparing dogs for exhibition; it leaves 
the coat smooth and glossy. 

Spratts’ Patent Dog Soap contains no 


Carbolic Acid or Coal Tar, but is nicely 
perfumed and produces a fine lather. Re- 
commended by kennel owners through- 
world. Once : 
| 


out the tried always used. 


Price, 20 cts. per Tablet 


Hvrite for free pamphlet, telling how to 
wash, groom and feed. 


Spratts’ Patent (America) Limited, 
450 Market St., Newark, N. J. 


Branches: 407 Grand Ave., Kansas City, Mo., and 
1320 Valencia St., San francisco, Cal. 


PRIDOSOS IOCSOC HOS ESOOOO0OE O* 











THE BACKUS DOG CRATES 


faeueen yh and Derabilige ee 
PERFECTLY VENTILATED 
Buffet for feed and galvanized iron water cup attached. 


The Ideal Crate for Shipping Dogs 
Standard sizes carried in stock in Flat, Gable, and Oval 
tops. dpecial sizes to order. Write for circulars and prices. 


A. BACKUS, Jr., & SONS 


Manufacturers of Woven Boxes and Campers’ Trunks 


DETROIT, MICH. 








The most popular book 
on Dog Training 


> THE AMATEUR TRAINER 


Or, Force System Without the Whip. 


By ED. F. HABERLEIN, 
A practical trainer of thirty years’ experience. 


Third Edition. —Re vised and illustrated with 
full-page portraits of typical bird dogs 

Price, paper cover, $1.00; best full-cloth binding 
and gold embossed, $1.50. Sent postpaid upon 
receipt of amount by publishers of Field and Stream. 











The Pioneer American Dog Remedic=, 


Glover's Imperial Dog Remedies 


The result of 20 years’ experience in the Treatment 
of Sick Dogs. Complete list: 
$1.00/Condition Pilis . . . § .50 


> 


Distemper Cure . . 


Mange Cure .... .50/ Digestive Pills. . . . -50 
Vermifuge . .50 Liver Pills . 50 
Blood Purifier . so Comp Sulphur Tablets -50 
Canker Wash . -50| Worm Capsules. . +50 
Tome. . ° .50/ Tape Worm Capsu les . +50 
Cough Mixtures . .50/ Diarrhoea Cure . . +50 
Fit Cure . .50|Liniment. +50 
Eye Lotion . so|Kennel and Stable S- ap +25 


For sale by Rienteenanl dealers in sporting goods, 
Refuse worthless substitutes. Free book on Dog Dis- 
eases and how to feed, on application to 
H. CLAY GLOVER, V.S., 1293 Broadway, i. Y. 

Veterinarian to the Westminster Kennel Club. 








Don’t Shoot Your Dog 


But what else can be done with 
such an advanced case of MANGE ? 








Cure him, as many others have in like cases, 
with Standard Oil of Tar. We could tell a 
great deal about the merits of our Disinfectant, 
but prefer to have you read what others have to 
Say In Its favor: 

** 1 consider it one of the best disinfectants on the market, and ata 
price which should recommend tt toall kennel owners that wish to keep 
their kennels and yards in a sanitary condition. The Standard Oil of 
Tar leaves the coat in a soft and smooth condition. Knowing that it is 
a perfect success, I am P »leased to herewith enclose cheque for ten cans, 
ve h please forward at your e arlie st convenience."'"—Frederick Jacobi, 

ye v We odbine Kennels, Newaygo, Mich 

P. ‘Have decided to have you send me two dozen cans. En- 
closed yo , cheque for same. 


Send for trial gallon, $1.00, delivered. 


STANDARD DISINFECTANT COMPANY 
46 and 48 Long Street, Cleveland, O. 
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This cut shows the machine which will 
quickly and thoroughly rid dogs or 
cats of Fleas without the use of un- 
pleasant concoctions. 
REASONS: 7 
a 








It removes every flea; k>eps the hide in 

a healthy condition ; keeps loose hairs from 

carpets. etc When :sed according to 

directions does not fail to give satisfaction. 

Powders, concoctions etc... only benumb fleas for a short 
tiine—lexve an o |»rous smell—do no. exterminate them. USE 
OUR CATCHER. 


PRICE, No. 1, $1.50 each. No. 3, $2.00 each. Remit, 
MARSH LABOR SAVING CO., Providence, R. I. 


Mention the FIELD AND STREAM. 


WeVeEVeVeVesesesesesesessesssesse 


OHIO FIELD | Illinois Field Trials Association 


TRIAL CLUB 
Third Annual Trials 


WASHINGTON COURT HOUSE, 0110 
November 7, 1900 


For particulars address 
C. E. BAUGHN, SECRETARY, 
Washington Court House, Ohio 


RFF FFTSSSSSSFFFFFSFFFFSETCFSFSSS 


Michigan Field Trials Association 
THIRD ANNUAL TRIALS. $2,300 IN CASH, 


{2th ANNUAL 





, 


. Four Stakes : 
Second Annual Trials Members’ Derby, 


November 20, 1900 Ofer bers! *** 
and Open All-age. 


Liberal Cash and Valuable Special Prizes. 


Entries to Members’ Stake close Sept. 1. 
Free-for-All Entries close Oct. 21. 


Judges: Dr. E. R. Hickerson, Moberly. Mo.; S.C. 
Socwell, Indianapolis, Ind. ; and Theo. Goodman, Terre 
Haute, Ind. 

For further particulars address the Secretary 


O. W. Fetguson, Mattoon, IIl. 





SEESEEELESEE LESSEE SES SESS 
RTSTSSSFSITTFFTTIFTTTSS 








At Lakeview, Michigan, 


November 7 and 8, 1900. TORONTO DOG SHOW. 


Large Classification. Entries 
Small Entry Fee. Close 
Good Judges. August (8th. 


For particulars address 
EBER RICE, Secretary, 
Grand Rapids, Mich. 


Eastern I ield Trials Club S Industrial Exhibition Association Dog Show, 


Twenty-second Annual Trials TORONTO. 
::: at Newton, N.C. ::: 





W. P. FRAZER, SEc’y. 








Beginning with the ; . “ ; 
MEMBERS’ staKe NOv. 16, 190 | fitsetseinceat iy perk Cac and eg Seok 


Entries for the All-age Stake close Oct. 1. Che Southern Fancier 


The leader of the monthlies devoted to well-bred dogs, high- 
class cats and the latest fancy—pet stock. 24-pages, hand- 
somely printed, profusely illustrated, 60 cents a year. Send 


For full particulars address for eample copy to 
THE SOUTHERN FANCIER,  F. J. SKINNE 


R, 
S. C. BRADLEY, Secretary, Greenfield Hill, Conn. Box 921. Baltimore, Md. Editor and Publisher. 
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poorer 


e e e 
The Big Game Paradise of America r 
Sportsmen can find no better locality for hunting Elk, Peer, O a Se 
Antelope, Mountain-sheep, Bear, etc., than in the section of coun- 


try lying south of Yellowstone Park, near Jackson's Lake. Fishing 
in the lake is also unsurpassed. 

The preservation of game in Yellowstone Park materially aids in 
making hunting excellent in all the surrounding country. There 


is also an abundance of smaller game, such as Ducks, Geese, etc, r 
Those who are fond ofthe camera should not fail to visit this 
section, which is picturesque and beautiful beyond comparison. 


Our lodge is delightfully situated on Jackson Lake, one day's 
travel with carriage or or horseback south from the last hotel of the 
National Park, and is consequently a very convenient base for excur- 
sions into the park. The lodge is most conveniently reached from 
Cinnabar on the Northern Pacific or trom Oneida Station, Oregon , 
Short Line. Ne i ig 

Summer boarders are accepted from June 1sth, =~ 


cae ie © “eh. ’ 
Requests for accommodation should be sent in as early as possi- e ay _ 77 rr Pi 
Be ncn fy VDL AL TE LL ENT 
UMM 7 
re / {/, j JS Sb jn} Le VLE 
| ae | 
; ~ ir S Ree 


a Orr 


Address, MR. JOHN FERY, 
Before the rst of June at Livingston, Montana, P. O. Box, 63. 
> After the rst of June at Elk P. O., Uinta County, Wyoming. 





ble. Correspondence solicited and references cheerfully given. 
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? GUN and R A TION ? ‘ P 
ore pence be i rt Hunters’ Cabins, Children’s Play Houses, 
An Ideal Lubricant, a perfect Rust Preventive,an , : 
j Effective Cleaner and Palisher. Removes black or 4 Summer Cottages, Automobile Houses, Golf 
S.C « smokeless powder smut after shooting. Prevents 4 Link Houses. 
Taree 4 4 Rust, Cleans and Lubricates firearms, fishing reels, + ——— 
: 4 ab gen Willnot gum. Freeftrom grit or ache. ¢ 
Send 2c. stamp for free sample. G. W. COLE : H , H 
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¢ The Stallman Dresser Trunk ¢ 

. x _- 

SS is constructed on new principles. Drawers + 

“¢ instead of trays. A place for everything and % 

everything in its place. The bottom asac- % 

== @ cessible as the top. Defies the baggage % 

tock you + smasher. Costs no more than a good box + 

¢ trunk. Sent C. O. D. with privilege of ex- ¥ 

< : ; oe see . > aa 

ier “ditcayint . on % amination. Send 2c. for illus, catalogue. & 
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Yachts x Launches 





Wood or Steel Constructed. Gasoline or Steam. Our 
Yachts are the results of experience and responsibility. 





Cruising Steam Yachts up to 150 
feet in length, with every modern 


convenience and comfort. 


High Speed Yachts. 
We build High Speed Steam or Gaso- 
line Yachts or Launches to suit the 
individual requirements and ideas of 
our customers. 





Open Gasoline Launches. 
20 to 60 feet 


a sat 


— 


‘SEES T SS Sa 


Cabin Launches for cruising. 
The highest type of work- 
manship and design 





Our 20 ft. sed Launch $ 3 15 


complete 


Length 20 ft. 
Beam 514. ft. 
Power 214 H.P, 
Capacity 10. 








Send 10 cents for Catalogue. 


SELESEES SESE SESS 


BALA SESS 


SESELELELOLELE SELES SES SOLES SSS 


The Only 
Naphtha Launch 


An amateur’s pleasure yacht. 
A moto- that runs. 
Simple, reliable, always ready. 


Steam Yachts. Marine Machinery. 


Send 10 cent stamp for catalogue. 


GAS ENGINE & POWER CO. and | 
CHAS. L. SEABURY COMPANY , 


10 Dock St., Morris Heights, New York City 
FFFSFSSSSS SSS Se SSFSFFSFSSFS SSF 





Consolidated 


Nesessesesseesseseseses 








in competition with 
Wellman, Lieut. Schwatka, 


KING 
FOLDING 

GANVAS 
BOAT CO. 


Kalamazoo, 
Mich. 
Send 6c for 
Catalog 
45 Engra’gs 


S.War Department, 
Used by Walter 


and others. 


Adopted in March, 1899, by U. 
all others. 


Perfect for Sportsmen and Family Use. 





“VIKING” CANVAS FOLDING BOAT. 
The Lasest ~ and Best. 
F 





The only portable 

boat having a solid waterproof bottom 
Write for Booklet and Prices. 

GLASCOCK BROS. MFG. CO.. . Muncie, Ind. 





Made in 








MORRIS CANVAS CANOES 
Hed in Strength Beautiful in Finish 





Mi ‘igan Yacht & Power Co. 


1530 Jefferson Avenue, Detroit, Mich., U.S.A 



















«011 fh ji()4)I1 idadinne 


{ft 








Send for Circular of Special Indian Model 









































B. N. MORRIS, Veazie, Me. 
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Winters’ Pneumatic 


Recoil Pad 


THE BEST PAD ON THE MARKET. 


SOLD ON ITS MERITS. 


NO KICK COMING IF YOU BUY 
A PNEUMATIC RECOIL PAD. . 


Regular, Pulls Up OverStock, Price, $1.50 
Leather Covered, to lace, i 


Your money will be refunded if, when you see this article, it is not satisfactory, and 


returned promptly and not soiled. The only Recoil Pad that can stand this test. 
the valve and squeezing on the 


no pump; can be regulated at will by simply opening 
sides. Be Sure aNp Mention *“ FIELD AND STREAM 


Needs 





J. Re WINTERS, Box A, Clinton, Mo. 





fhe Handiest Tool 2SPGstrar 


Safety Pocket Axe with Folding Guard 







Durable. convenient and ornamental. 
A UWARE in size.a GIANT in ere- 
ention. Sold by leading Dealers, or 
sent prepaid on receipt of PRICE 
$2.50. Descriptive Circnlars on 
appiication. Manufactured by 


W. L. MARBLE, Gladstone, Mich. 








For Summer, 











Porous 






ynveR 





Send for 
L Illustrated 
woo Catalogue. 
§ 16 West 23d Street 


New York : 


Brooklyn : 
Boston : 
Philadelphia: 
Chicago: 


1166 Broad way 
5014 Fulton Street 
169 Tremont Street 
924 Chestnut Street 
74 State Street 


pure 





































a, Frames 

James E: Underhill, Pictures 
Cor Nassau §John Sb. for 
New York City. Dens, 
First Floor. Smoking 
Rooms, 
Summer 

Cottages, 

etc. 







75c. up. 


Special Frames 


of 
Fine Picture Frames 


For any style Wall Decoration. 







Flemish, Dutch. Italian, Colonial &- for 

dear etre A Sporti 
mimercial §- Exhibition Wor, 

Dealer & Importer in ports ng 

Water Colors, Etchin Prints. 


Gravures 8-Prints. 


33-35 John St. 









Gm Special Offer 

number of 
the improved 
Outfits, and 
Portable 
Stoves will 
be sold at 
special 
prices to 
> introduce 
them,,viz. : 
the #75 00 
Outfits at $10.00 
each; and the $10.00 ‘Outfits at 
#6.%Meach Stove carries cooking and 
Stoveand Oven erected. serving outfit—60 pieces. Do not let 
this rare opportunity slip. 
W.E. BAXTER, 

Franxrort Ky , U A. 

Through Messrs. Harrods Store T received the ‘‘Csmping Outfit,’ 
with which [ am more thn pleased, and consider t—a'tera wandering 
careerin the Ex.t, \frica. etc.. as the ne plus ult tra 0‘ a cooki ng equip. 
ment and mess gear combined—a ‘act which no other tulfills, and I 
have tried a great many to my discom ‘ort. 

Yours faithfu ‘y, CLAUD HAMILTON, 
&®™ Send for descriptive circwars and testimonials. 


W. E. BAXTER, Frankfort, Ky. 


Stop that Pitting 
and Rusting ! 


You have heard of the Gun Bore Treatment. 
But do you know about it ? 

Do you want to know about it? 

Do you want to save your time and your gun ? 
If so, you will do well to write to 


The Gun Bore Treatment Co. 


7 and g Warren Street, 
New York. 


Baxter Camping 
Outfits. 















12 Weitrncton Square, CHELSEA, 
Lonpon, ENGLAsD. 












Genuine 
Moosebide 


Moccasins 


METZ & SCHLOERB 
—— wis. 














Han 
jay #r pa vanes on al —_ 
Wat seer seme aly KOndike 


Goods sent to any address in the U. S. on receipt of price. 
Send for illustrated circular and price list, 
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SPORTS MEN]! Mour_last_chance. 
5100 Grade Colts Hammerfess Guns at $51.50 


A SPECIAL PRICE NEVER HEARD OF BEFORE. 


Only a limited number left. All 12 gauge, 30 inch. Superb finish. Finest grade 
Damascus barrels. The wholesale price on these guns has been $75. Think of it, a discount 
of almost 50 per cent. from factory list on a genuine Colt’s Hammerless Gun! Will send C.O.D., 
with privilege of examination, to any part of the country on receipt of $5.00, to guarantee express 
charges both ways in case gun is returned. Address :— 


THE WM. R. BURKHARD CO. sr osc sa. 


ESTABLISHED IN 1855. 


Everything in Sporting Goods af Wholesale Prices. 


SPORTSMEN VISITING the great Northwest can save time, trouble and money by purchasing 


their supplies of us. Correspond in advance and have them ready for you on arrival, or shipped 
direct to your destination. 


OUR HAND-LOADED SHELLS, loaded under supervision of Emil Novotny, have a national 


reputation. Du Pont’s Smokeless, Du Pont’s New Formula Trap, or any other brands of powder. 


OUR SKILFUL GUN REPAIRS are executed by Messrs. Ed. and Joe Novotny, known 


throughout the Northwest. 


Send for Catalogue. Some Special Gun Bargains always on hand. 

















t Keep in mind the great Outfitting House of 3 


the Northwest :— 
=mbody everything that is practical in 


Cor. Robert and 3d Streets 
F 
Sportsmen’s Footwear. For nearly a 


ST. PAUL, MINN. 
Quarter of a Century Putman Boots 


have been the standard among Western re : 
Hunters, Trappers, Prospectors, Ranch- Guns, Ammunition 1 
men and Engineers (who demand the very ? ‘ 
best) and we have learned through our 3 Sportsmen S Supplies : 
personal contact with them to make Camp Outfits Tents 
? 
Boats, Fishing Tackle 


perfect boot. Putman Boots are Wz ve 
Kodaks, Cameras, etc. 


Proof Send for catalogue of over 20 
Fine Assortment of 
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or 


different styles of boots. Also Indian 
Tanned Moose Hide Moccasins. 












A very desirab t 
sneer da Camper, 
hree Quarter Beot 





on any style toe lesired. Uppers are Special Chrome Beet i t 
Calf Skin, tanned with the grain « f the hide lef on (o cial M d H d ——_ B ff | 
tannage » ran tines the leather Water Proof. L irge bese “ ts ounte eads ulla O, 
and wide le ther laces, also laced at side to fit the boot tight = 

7 


Elk, Moose, M’t. Sheep, 
Antelope and Deer—for sale. 2 ¢ 


around the top. Furnishec 1in Black, Brown or Straw Color, 

Sole, Light, Medium or Heavy. The Sole is genuine Hand 
ame (making it soft and e:sy), and made of best Water 
Proofed Oak Sole Leather. Made to your measure and de- 
livered to any part ofthe U.S. for @9.50. send for order 
blank showing how to measure your foot. 





Pn 


| 
= I@> Catalogue on Application. t 
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H,. J. PUTMAN & CO.,30 Hennepin Ave., Mianeapolis, Mina. 
DO DO DO Da FO EO 
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SEND «47 °ts- CUT THIS AD. OUT 


and send to us and we will send 
i t by Ex- 





it at your 
if exactly as 
the most won. 
ever saw or 
the express 

















> pay 

S agent our SPECIAL OF- 
= UMNIUN OTe FER Ss $2.57 less 
-— > rT Cc oO . i ex 4 
“ Emm VIOLIN ome rhe is a verler 





$8.00 Stradivarius model Vi 


and organ and 7 
Wecan save you $3 to 0 on Overcoats. We can save you $3 

ke $7 on Bute. gs for koe Sample of all kinds of Men's and 
oys’ Clothing. A Postal will bring them. 
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BUY A $15 
GUN FOR 





Specia Complete Dx 


1 Nicollet Avenue, MINNEAPOLIS, 
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> “zs, automa e , blued steel bar- 

tt inch barrels, 744 to 814 lbs. Price $7.77 12 gauge, 30 or 

E 8 inch rT 4 Price $7.77, We can sav u 25 to 100 per cent 
a anc ting goods line. Eve at greatly reduced 

{2 prices, and at terms and conditix never before offered. Send for Gun Catalogue, 
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GOLD DOLLARS FOR FIVE CENTS ? 


} stage paid, our 224 page Music, Book and 
eturn t Write 








at once, 

you maks music 

i dot books 
> Bear in mind 

and Book Catalogue, 

y Santa may beat you. Noth 








GET SHOT Sve. arycyoruniticn at wnol 
to EVERYBODY. ur large Gun (% 
¥cx11¢ inches w 
one retur sad. and mentio 


Guns. Write at once. 
UR BOS AT SEATS tet sh "36, }ren. ed 
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M. ROBERTS’ SUPPLY HOU 
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iture. in fact, 
d for free Furniture Catalogue, 
ME CAN SAVE YOU AT LEAST 25 
A s 






wz 100 pages 
OUR PURCH 


Ty. M. ROBERTS’ SUPPLY HOUSE, 717-721 Nicollet Avenue, MINNEAPOLIS,IMINN.}] 















THIS $30.00 HICH CRADE ty 5 75 he Cut this advertisement 

1900 MODEL BICYCLE +. @ outand send tous; state 

whether you wish gents’ 

e whether 22 or 24-inch frame, and 

we will send y« 1igh grade model 1900 WORLD 

BEATER BICY y freight or express, C. O. D., 

subject to examination. “an examine it thor- 
oughly at) n, ¢ 

ycle expert to exan sit id if 

actly as represented, perfectly sa 


or ladies’ bicycle, 


















grade 
ol whe 
— 








th a bi 
cycleasy 
not g 
at anything like 
the price, pay 
your railroad 
agent 






WRITE FOR OUR SPEC- 

FREE IAL OFFER 
BICYCLE PRICE, 
CATALOGUE. $15.75, 





i freight or express charges, which average from 50 cents to 75 cents for each 500 miles. TEN DAYS’ FREE TRIAL. After 

»ad agent our special offer price of $15.75, give the bicycle 10 days’ trial, during which time compare it with other 
) at double price, and if you are not still satisfied that you have saved 820 to 835 and that you have the greatest bicy- 
cle value ever furnished, you can VOLES Fre in :: us at uP one of freight or express charges both ways and we will imme- 
diately return your money. 1 7.47 « On i 

OUR CHAL ENCE oFFe . Orde he our new 1900 model aim fort 14 3 ti con 1 then ordera 
bicycle from any other house or houses advertised in this or any other paper, let the different bicycles come to your railroad station 
for examination, examine and compare them side by side, and if our bicycle is not pronbunced by everyone at least $10 cheaper in 
price arrd 820 better in quality you can return it to us at our expense, 

te YOu AN MA! E $500.00 between now and fall taking orders for our bicycles at a profit of fr 5 to 810 on a wheel. 
Order a WORLD BEATER at 815,75 and you can sell it the day you get it at $20 to 825, continue the work during the season and you 
can sell from 50 to 100 bicycles. 

OUR BINDING GUARANTEE. With all high grede World Beaters we issue a written, binding, one year guarantee, which 
accompanies every bicycle, by the terms and conditions of which if any piece or part gives out within one year, by reason of defect 
in material and workmanship, we will replace. or repair it free of charge. 

THE NEW i9 MODEL WORLD BEATER BICY Les are made vy ene of the best bicycle makers in America, 
They are the equal of bicycles that retail everywhere at #40 to 650. They are made from the best material that money can buy,made 
on the very latest lines, newest models for 1900; they embody every new improved, and up-to-date feature of every high grade bicy- 
cle made, with the defects of none. Have the latest one-piece hanger, flush at every joint, flush cluster seat post, expander seat post 
and handle bar, 22 or 24-inch frame, made from 1\4 inch cold drawn seamless tubing, connections are all the finest steel forgings and 
stampings, handsomely finished, has the very latest arched crown, handsomely curved, shaped and finished, handsome tapering 
fork. They have the very latest diamond frame in gents’ style; the very latest handsomely curved drop frame in the ladies’. The 
wheels are the highest grade 28-inch, fitted with genuine Hercules spokes, full finished, very best pair seasoned rock elm rims are 
used, very best large hubs, made from bar steel, heavily nickel plated. The cranks are made from the best forgings, the bearings 
from tool steel hardened in oil, accurately true to gauge. Sprockets are made from selected forgings, heavily 1 1 plated, and 
they come in a variety of handsome patterns. We furnish with these bicycles at our special $15.75 price, our own special high-grade 
season presastess single tube tires, a pair of the highest grade tires made, complete with repair outfit. The bic fully equip- 
ped with high grade chain, high grade ba!| bearing adjustable pedals, full padded saddle, up or down turned ha bars, tool bag, 
pump, wrench, oiler and tire repair kit. The bicycles are beautifully finished and handsomely decorated. T ne regularly en- 
ameled in maroon, the highest possible finish in the enameling; all usual parts are heavily nickel plated on 

DO NOT ORDER cur 1900 model World Beater at our special 815.75 price unless you expect to accept and pay the railroad 
agent our special 01 of oy of 815.75 and freight charges, when received, if you find it exactly as represented, p: y satisfactor, 
and a far better wheel fof the money than you could possibly get elsewhere. Understand. the railroad agent w t deliver this 
wheel to you until you have paid him our special offer price of 815.75 and express charges, but we will return ur and all ex- 
press or railroad charges if at any time within ten days you become dissatisfied for any cause whatsoever, and return the bicycle 
to us. 

AT $7.47 we sell an unguaranteed bicycle, the equal of those widely advertised in this and other papers and in catalogues from 
Ch «o and tlsewhere at $14.00. At 811.60 we furnish bicycle with complete equipment. Our free bicycle catalogue covers our entire 
is e of bicycles and bicycle supplies. Write forit. Do not delay your order for this wheel even foraday. At $15.75 they will soon 
© gone. 
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PLEASE SAY YOU SAW IT IN “FIELD AND STREAM.” 




















She Universal Verdict: 
“Years ahead of any other repeating rifle” 


Allow your curiosity to make you examine a Savage 
-303 Hammerless Smokeless Six Shooter, and it will 
prove fatal to all objections you may have had. One 
rifle takes six different cartridges for large or small 
game. Point blank range for hunting. 


Write for Catalogue D. SAVAGE ARMS CO., Utica, N.Y. 
will interest you. BAKER & HAMILTON, Pacific Coast Agents, San Francisco, Cat. 














The “Ever-Ready” Electric Light 


Useful for Miners, Hunters, Plumbers, Physicians, Oil men, Liquor ie. 
Dealers, Watchmen, Policemen, Soldiers in the field, and for all pur- er 

ses where a light is required instantly. Can be carried into a cellar 
ull of leaking Gas, into an Oil tank, into Alcohol and Malt vats, or 


placed in a keg of Gunpowder without the slightest danger. 















U. “. Vatent January 3. 1899 
U. S. Patent January 10, 1899. 






The most serviceable electric light yet invented. Can be used at any time and for all purposes where a light is 
fequired. No wires. Nochemicals. No danger. No trouble handling it (a child can operate it.) Simplicity itself. 
No. 4. Improved Model. Size 14x84 inches, waterproof covering. 314 Volt Lamp, will give from 6,000 to 8,000 
lights before battery requires renewal. It will brilliantly illuminate to a great distance the darkest spaces. 
Price, postpaid. complete with battery, $3.50. Extra Battery, 50 cents. 
DIRECTIONS—To make light, press ring upon band. (When replacing in paper packing case, reverse ring to 
avoid contact and insert lense-end first.) * 









| ‘The “Ever-Ready’’ Search LightCane Price, $5. 

h The handiest thing you ever saw. postpaid. 
i t {= Beware of inferior imitations of above lights. We have 

The Pocket Search LU & e sold large numbers and everybody is pleased. All orders must 


Can easily be carried in pecset. Otherwise like large = he accompanied with the cash. 
size above described. Price, postpaid, $3.00. P 


Address JOHN P. BURKHARD PUBLISHING CO., Park Row Building, New York. 
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L.C.Smith 
--Guns- 


RADreniiyrevsennyrenevrcerenseurterQareveerenrtyrty restart re r2uryreysenne 
F you are the owner of an L. C. SMITH 

Gun this advertisement will do us no par- }= 
¥ ticular good in your individual case, for i 
* you will hang to your “Smith” and swear 
% by it as long as your shooting days last. % vt 32 
& We have that dead safe Lane of security a 
about all owners of “Smith” guns that it is not %& 
5) necessary to advertise for their continued back- 3 
wing. But it is the new shooters, the prospective a 
= buyers that we wish to reach. If you own a ' 
5 “ Smith” tell a friend about it. If you do not, ;= 
8 you had best get our catalogue and get in line is 

with the satistied shooters, Jt J vt vt vt vt vt G 
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The Hunter Arms Co. # 


FULTON, N. Y. 
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$ ° % 
* The Old Reliable 
+ bd 
'p 

& "i 
‘-rarKker 
& 

= “Tri d 7) 99 v 
z ried and True = 
BS $ 
Ke Has won its world - wide $ 
x reputation solely on its $ 
z merits. It is not only the $ 
x neatest and most attractive, + 
z but is al:o the best shooting xs 
‘% gun to be had for the money $ 
= ‘A Parker owner < 
: never borrows a guri”’ = 
4 = 
am & 
te o 
* PARKER BROS. 3: 
% * ¢$ 
= MANUFACTURERS + 
x % 
: MERIDEN, CONN. 3 
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ONLY TOOL 
NEEDED 


to keep your gun in a perfect condition. Our 
ast nine years of success proves this positively. 
‘othing will stopa gun from leading if you 
use it, as the friction on the barre] leaves a 
small deposit of lead. You cannot stop this, 
but you can remove it by using a TOMLINSON 
cleaner, and with asmallamountoflabor. We 
(and thousands of others) claim IT WILL 
remove al) lead. rust or any foreign mutter. 
IT WILL not injure the barrel, as the brass 
wire gauze is softer than the steel. IT WILL 
last a lifetime, as its only wearing part can be 
replaced when worn, for 10 cents per pair. 
You get an extra pair with each tool. They 
lasta longtime. REMEMBER, neglected lead 
and rust cause ‘‘pits,”’ and that means ex pense. 
We make them in gauges 8to20. Fitany rod 
All dealers sell them. Price $100. Send for 
a booklet of information and testimonials, and 
have your dealer show you the TOMLINSON, 
or we will send you one, direct. You can use 
them in your “pump” gun the same as a 
breech-loader. 


“ Used Everywhere in the Civilized World.” 
THE GEO. T. TOMLINSON CO. 
110 Cortland Ave., Syracuse, N. Y. 


Sever ereT Tees 








Insist upon your shells 
being loaded with 


NEW GREEN 


Walsrode 


SMOKELESS POWDER 


Quick—clean—safe. 
Not affected by tem- 
perature or age. 


SCHOVERLING, DALY & GALES 


Importers of the famous 














Charles Daly Guns 


The ne plus ultra of high-grade gun 
making. Send for booklet. 


302 and 304 BROADWAY 
Cor. Duane St. New Y. rk 
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TWO MORE ~ 
VICTORIES WON 





In addition to the victories previously reported, Mr. J. S. Fanning 
again demonstrates the superiority of L. & R. SMOKELESS, at 


SWANTON, VERMONT, July 4 and 5. General average for entire shoot 
98 3-10 per cent. HIGH GUN. 
NARRAGANSETT PIER, R. I., Interstate Tournament, July 11 and 12. 
General average for entire shoot 94 per cent. HIGH GUN. 
DO NOT FORGET THE WORLD’S RECORD, UTICA, N.Y., June sth 
to 8th,azr consecutive targets,in open competition for money without amiss, 
Mr. Fanning’s continued victories should make all sportsmen stop and consider. His load is: 


U.M.C. “ACME” or WINCHESTER “LEADER” (3 base). 2-4 in., 


40—1-}4 —7-}2ch. (factory load). 





LAFLIN & RAND POWDER COMPANY 
99 Cedar Street, New York City 


If your local dealer does not handle our powder or the standard factory 
shelis loaded with Laflin & Rand Powder, write us for information. 
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ORIENTAL “az~ | pores 


GunNPowbdER |; Blue RIDDON : 


Is not excelled by any other make. 





Smokeless 


Among the excellent qualities 
that commend Hazard ‘* Blue 
Ribbon’’ Smokeless Powder 
to sportsmen, are: Its freedom 
from the gritty residue incident 
to the burning of some powders; 
the absence of smoke; lessened 
recoil and minimum of noise. 

It is a delight to burn a quick, 
clean, smokeless powder like 
Hazard, that is made uniform in 
strength; that is invariable in 
time of ignition and combustion; 


“Ww; ” * ” 
owing Shot” _» “Oriental Smokeless 
‘“ estern porting is now generally considered that can be used with absolute 
Wild Fowl the best smokeless Powder -onfide >> affording exquisi 
“Falcon Ducking ” that has ever been offered conhidence ; allording exquisite 
to Sportsmen. pleasure at the trap, afield or 
over water alike. 


fave ser ipees very pane sary ipnee 


Are popular brands everywhere. 
Use Oriental Powder and insist on having your shelis 


loaded with it; both Black i Smokeless. 
ee ae ee Hazard Powder Co.,44-48 Cedar St.,New York 


. Branch offices in Baltimore,Cincinnati,Chicago, 
ORIENTAL POWDER MILLS, Portland, Maine. St. Louis, Kansas City and San Poemine. ” 


Agents in all principal cities. Sold by dealers generally. 
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ON STUMP LAKE, DEVIL’S LAKE DISTRICT, NORTH DAKOTA. 





(A SAMPLE ILLUSTRATION) 


This all absorbing question can be answered to the complete 
| satisfaction of all concerned by a reference to the new illustrated 


| edition of “Shooting and Fishing along the line of the 


Great Northern Railway” 


SENT TO ANY ADDRESS FOR A 2c. STAMP 


Address: F. Il. WHITNEY, 
Gen. Pass. and Ticket Agent, St. Paul, Minn, 


(PLEASE MENTION FIELD & STREAM) 
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A Strong and Victorious Finish 


DU PONT SMOKELESS 


At the 1900 


Grand American Handicap 





Besides WINNING THE CUP, DU PONT SMOKELESS held its own 
numerically with any other powder used by the straights, but of the 
24’s, there were more shooting “Du Pont” than all the other powders 
put together. ' 


E. I. DU PONT DE NETMOURS & CO., 


WILMINGTON, DEL. 


THE NEW 


ROBIN HOOD 


SMOKELESS POWDER 


(SOLIDIFIED GAS.) 





SUPERIOR TO ALL OTHER SMOKELESS POWDERS IN 


VELOCITY and even pattern of shot. LESS PRESSURE on the gun barrel. 
LITTLE OR NO RESIDUUM (dirt) after firing. ODORLESS and not affected 
by Heat, Cold, Moisture or Time. Can be used with perfect safety in Cheap _ 
Guns and Cheap Shells. It will not Pit or Corrode the inside of the gun barrel. 


MANUFACTURED BY 


The ROBIN HOOD POWDER CO., Swanton, Vermont 


Sir WM. VAN HORNE, President. $3 N. P. LEACH, General Manager. 


‘W3&™ See inside of front cover, also our pictu 


PATTESON PRESS, WN. ¥. 
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